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THE  "DEESTRICK  SKVLE." 

Under  the  direction  of  Miss 
Battaile,  of  Nashville,.  Tenn.,  the 
"Dees-trick  Skule"  was  given  in 
the  school  auditorium  Saturday 
night,  March  26tb;  and  was  a  suc- 
cess from  start  to  finish,  or  as 
S/V  might  say:  "mr  en  Buddie 
tivc&d  xiursclfs  fvtt  glory,  en  it 
Ink  ri  'iedp  ttv  it  tcr  fiz-er  liuddie 
A:.  .'  Von  cannot  hold  local  tal- 
ent down:  if  yoji-; think  you  can 
you  didn't  see  certain  wise  old 
gent] 
up  pi 
see 
staid 
a  thr; 

Otllvl  ; 

very  b< 


i-.cn  with  their  pants  rolled 
,n s  marbles.  You  didn't 
rtain  others  of  equally 
•vions  humiliated  by 
.nim'  from  "teeebcr."  In 
vords  you  didn't  sec  the 
I  show  of  the  season,  or 
of  tnanv  reasons—  a  side-split  U  r 
and  a  jaw-splitter  combined  in 
one.  There  were  about  forty 
SGbalars,  from, the  lijlle  gals  to 
the  big  buys',  they  were  all  so  very 
youthful  in  appearance  that  it 
seemed  a  pity  to  send  children  tcT 
school  so  early.  There  wati  es- 
pecially little  "Phil:"  such  a  child 
should  never  have  been  sent  to 
school  till  he  was  older. 

In  the  first  scene,  when  the 
children  were  on  their  way  to 
school,  "Bennie"  couldn't  keep 
up  in  a  game  of  marbles  because 
his  legs  were  too  short:  the  situa- 
tion was  relieved  by  "Buddie's" 
big:  sister  bringing  him  that  way. 
"Buddie"  had  such  a  fine,  treble 
voice  you  could  hardly  hear  him 
still  he  always  did  pretty  well 
a.t  school. 

When  all  the  children  were 
gathered  in  the  school-room  and 
".limtnie"  came  in  late,  he  didn't 
seem  inclined  to  talk  about  a  fight 
which  he  had  just  had  with  anoth- 
er boy.  To  every  <|iiestion  the 
teacher  asked  cf  oing  the 
difficulty  "Jimmie"  replied:  "Ma 
says  she  sent  you  some  e-g-g-s," 
—  prolonging  the  eggs  till  they 
had  time  to  hatch  in  his  endeavor 
to  avoid  a  • rather  disagreeable 
subject.  "George's"  predilec- 
tion for  profuse  spitting  in  many 
directions  especially  "Moike's" 
was  the  cause  of  a  rough-and- 
tumble  light  between  the  two 
young  gentlemen  in  question— 
Inducing  one  of  the  most  vivid 
scenes  in  the"skule."  The  teach- 
er' -ok  a  hand  in  the  affair  though, 
and  finally  succeeded  in  cooling 
by  a  certain  process  of  external 
heating  the  impetuous  young 
bloods. 

The  class  in  spelling  was  well 
don<\  and  mistakes  of  some  of 
thr  best  scholars  were  very  lu- 
dicrous also  Mrs.  Honey- 
suckle's visit. 

Altogether  for  amateurs  there 
are  no  better  "deestrick  skule" 
scholars  in  the  lT.  S.  than  Au- 
burn's. For  some  reason  or 
othi-r  to  look  gawky,  to  talk  back 
to  "tcecher, "  and  to  make  a 
thousand  and  one  mistakes 
seemed  to  come  natural  to  the 
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MR.  BASMA  JIAN'S  LECTUR.E. 


The  above  is  a  photograph  of  Auburrfs  Old  Hotel.  It  is  a  type  of  the  old  ante-bellum  l  ouse  fast  becoming  extinct  in 
the  South.  Those  remaining  tew  of  which  it  is  a  fairly  good  representative  are  preserved  by  their  owners  for  the  sake  of  a 
time  that  was  dear  if  not  over-wise— for  the  sake  of  a  South  that  loved  its  big  white  houses.  •  - 

With  its  large  colunv  s  it  certainly  recalls  memories  of  the  old  regime  to  those  who  can  remeinlfer  when  there  were 
thousands  of  such  houses— everyone  the  center  of  a  plantation,  a  little  kingdom  shut  off  to  itself  with  its  own  lord  to  proudly 
boast  that  all  he  could  see  was  his  own.  Of  course  there  was  always  a  qu;en  of  this  miniature  kingdom:  perhaps  she  was  tl  e 
"ol'  mistiss"— perhaps  she  was  the  young  whom  the  young  lor  \s  rode  over  to  see  from  adjoining  estates.  "At  any  rati  she  was 
fair  to  the  men  of  the  South  whether  the  wrinkles  had  replaced  the  dimples  or  the  laughing  light  of  a  maideifs  eyes  had  given 
way  to  the  subdued  tenderness  of  mother-hood. 

To  the  present  generation  that  thing  of  most  significance  connected  with  the  Old  Hotel  is  the  sound  of  the  din  ler  bell. 
The  charm  of  the  past  for  which  he  Old  Hotel  stands— the  style  of  architecture,  the  sentimentality  attached  to  everything 
that  remains  of  the  old  South  are  all  lost  now-a-days  in  the  inglorious  excitement  that  is  stirred  by  the  coming  of  one  more 
meal.  It  is  usually  at  the  Old  Hotel  that  the  visitor  to  Auburn  stops:  it  is  here  that  he  gets  his  lir.^t  impression  of  our  little 
town— a  somewhat  tough  imp  ession  if  her  beef  is  as  they  say  it  is. 

But  notwithstanding  the  purpose  of  the  Old  Hotel  and  its  associations  that  savor  a  little  of  the  culinary  depaitmen',  it 
is  one  of  Auburn's  .old  land-marks— the  only  one  perhaps  that  is  strictly  within  her  hear  ',  disconnected  from  the  college.  An 
adequate  sketch  of  Auburn  should  embrace  something  of  her  past  history,— the  lives  and  homes  of  her-citizens  when  she  was 
something  of  a  social  and  political  center:  but  we  h;ive  had  very  poor  facilities  for  pro:uring  the  data  for  such  a  history,  and 
the  best  we  can  do  is  to  give  a  glimpse  of  the  past  in  a  photograph  of  the  present. 
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'they  were  cowing  down  the  street  alone 
They  wete  coming,  softly  humming-, 

II Kin iii i ng  in  a  law  and  gentle  drone. 
They  were  humming,  slowly  uniting. 

' 'Loveliest  village  of  the  plain."  she  said 
" .  lliburn,  have  yon  were/'  heard  of  fieri 

/•aires!  of  a  kingdom's  lair.  /';.-  read. 
Auburn,  have  yon  never  heai  d  ol  her.'" 

"Loveliest  maiden  of  that  lovely' village, 
fairer  than  Hie  fairest  ofthc  lair. 

Sweeter  than  the  sw'eete'sTland  in  Ullage," 
Thus  he  answered,  " I've  been  there."  • 

"So.  perhaps  yon  do  not  understand," 

Slir  replied  with  pitying  tool:. 
"  '  'twas  the  Auburn  of  another  land. 

From  a  poem  it/' Goldsmith's  book." 

•  //'(■;'(■  there  any  maidens  over  there' 
II  ere  there  any  youths  to  love  litem.' 

Were  there  any  eyes  so  blue  and  rart 
That  the  shies  were  slidmed  above  them.''" 


0L 
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"  )  'es.  I  think  perchance  lliete  were  a  lew. 

'till  tjie  village  went  to  ruin  -  . 
.  Ih  me,  nothing  was  then  left  to  do, 
for  there  was  nothing  le/l  lo  do  in," 

"Did  a  yon  Ih  e'er  lake  ii  maiden's  hand 

lit  both  his  hands    like  this  - 
/;/  ///<•  I  tines  before  the  ruined  land. 
Just  elasp  her  hands    like  this.'  " 

"Piil  a  youth  e'er  draw  at/laid  to  him. 

Did  he  press  her  tips  .'like,  this.'  — 
)'es — and  did  he  lilt  the  love-red  brim.  • 
Kissing  her  again    like  t/dff — " 

"U'e/l.-l  do  nol  know  ;'lwas  long  ago." 

She  sweetly  answered  shyly: 
"Still  all  Aubtirns  are  the  same,  you  know." 
She  said  a  little  dryly. 

'J  hey  were  coming  down  the  street  alone 
t     They  were  coining;  soil 'i [v  humming. 
Humming  in  a  /ere  and  gentle  drone. 
'They  were  humming,  slowly  earning. 


Those  who  attended  the  Ar- 
menian's entertainment  Friday 
night  were  given  a  laughing 
feast  well  worth  the  price:  it  was 
a  free  lunch,  but  there  were  a 
variety  of  oriental  dishes  served" 
in  picturesque  courses..  Wheth- 
er intentional  or  not  Mr.  Basma- 
jian's  style  was  very  humorous; 
and  bis  occasional  lapsus  into  a 
high  feminine  key,  together  with 
his  oriental  gesticulation  in  mo- 
ments of  excitement,  was  vi  ry 
amusing.  He  is  certainly  in  a  (HP 
sition  to  appreciate  the  difficulty 
which  the  foreigner  I'al.ors  under 
in  learning  the  Knglish  Tanguaj  ••: 
and  his  bits  of  humor  in  taking 
off  the  .  idiom-,  of  our  language 
seemed  all Abe  uiore  realistic  be- 
cause lie  felt  the  lull  truth  <■' 
what  he  was  saying. 

Mr.  Basmajiau  interspersed 
his  lecture  with  Turkish  and 
Armenian  poems  and  songs. 
Some  of  these  were  very  wierd, 
and  in  their  rise  and  fall  seemed 
like  the  very  chanting  heart-beat 
of  Mohammedanism.  When  he 
read  of  the  patriots  of  his  coun- 
try then.  Mr.  Basmajian  showed 
that  he  was  still  *an  Armenian 
that  notwithstanding  the  great 
America  his  heart  still  thrilled 
for  his  little  country  across  three 
seas,  and  a  tremulous  smile  for 
all  she  has  done  and  left  undone 
showed  that  he  was  still  hers. 

From  an  economic  stand-point 
Mr.  Basmajian  gave  some  rather 
interesting  facts.  He  says  that 
there  is  not  a  mile  of  railway  in 
Ar  me  nr.,  .-and  that  the  transpor- 
tation facilities  in  Turkey  itself 
are  so  very  poor  that  if  you  arc  a 
first-rate  walker  it  is  best  to  go 
by  foot.  In  a  comparison  of  the 
United  States  and  Turkey  he 
said  that  the  Turkish  people 
were  very  poor  and  the  Turkish1 
Sultan  very  rich  his  salary  is 
something  like  SI 0, 000, 000  .per 
annum  whereas  the  people  of 
the  United  States  are  very  rich 
and  its  president  poor.  In  other 
words,  the  Turkish  people  arc 
paupers  that  the  Sultan  may  live 
in  luxury  and  keep  several  -hun- 
dred wives  in  nearly  as  many 
palaces.  His  description  of  Con- 
stantinople— its'  priests  of  Allah 
crying  from  their  high  temples 
all  day  long  that  Allah  is  the. only, 
god  and  Mohammed  the  only  sa- 
viour was  a  vivid  one,  and  was 
flavored  with  that  vivacity  which 
is  thought  to  chiefly  character- 
ize 'the  French. 

Another  part  of  the  program 
which  was  hardly  expected  was 
the  transformation  of  several 
members  of  the  audience  into 
Turks  and  Armenians,  or  rather 
they. were  clothed  in  the  habilia- 
ments  of  the  Eastern  civilization 
— red-capped  "gentlemen"  and 
veiled  "ladies."  To  illustrate 
the  oriental  marriage  ceremony 
Mr.  Basmajian    took   two  very 
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A  Word  With  You. 


One  da\  a  friend  said  of  the  Oraugc 
»nd  Blue— criticising,  not  so  much  the 
'present  management  as  some  of  our 
predecessors  that  you  usually  find 
tool-ball  on  the  first  page,  .base  bail 
on  the  next,  foot-bal]  again  on  the 
third,  and  on  the  last  a  summary  of 
What  is  on  the  other  three  pages.  In 
jther  words,  that  the  official  organ  of 
the  student  body  of  the  Alabama  Poly- 
technic Institute  has  been,  and  is  to  a 
certain  extent  now.  subject  to  the 
rtrong  right  hand  of  athletics.  He  hit 
'lie  nail  on  the  head,  bu+  he  failed  to 
appreciate  th  .  fact  that  the  nail  was 
made  of  steel:  that,  though  it  pliantlv 
yielded  to  the  hammer  it  was  none  the 
less  n  force  in  itself.  It  is  a  sad  con- 
-tition  of  later-day  journalism  that  you 
have  to  cater  to  the  appetites  of  the 
people— that  is,  to  he  popular,  to  be  a 
■success.  Whether  this  appetite  was 
created  by  the  papers  themselves  is 
not  the  question:  it  is  there  in  the 
I  palates  of  the  people,  no  matter  how  It 
got  there*  With  the  masses  this  appe- 
tite takes  the1  form  of  craving  for  things 
sensational  for  cartoons,  caricatures, 
and  writings  that  .ire  easily  under- 
stood and  as  easily  forgotten  in  the 
glare  of  something  a  little  more  start- 
ling. The  "quiet  life"  has  passed, 
and  you  have  to  keep  on  the  jump  or 
you  will  get  an  electric  shock  from  the 
dynamo  of  modern  energy.  S  i  it  is 
with  the  majority  of  our  college  stu- 
dents, for  they  have  in  them  the  mak- 
ing uf  the  men  who  are  soon  to  bolu 
[he  reais  across  the  dash-board  of  the 
twentieth  century.  They  will  pass  in 
disdain  a  story,  much  less  an  editori- 
al, for  the  roughest  account  of  the  sprint 
Hie  of  their  fellows  has  made  in 
root-ball  or  base-ball  for  the  remotest 
resemblance  in  a  picture,  either  pen  or 
photograph,  to  some  one  they  know.  It 
is- a  sad  state;  but  it  is  nevertheless 
the  truth. 

We  have  been  sensational  at  times— 
ve  have,  catered  to  this  appetite  till 
the  remembrances  of  its  feeding  palls 
on  us  like  a  sick  stomach. 

But  we  have  never  forgotten  that  we 
nice  had  an  ideal,  and  that  its  limits 
were  set  within  the  purely  literary. 
The: purpose  of  college  journalism  is 
primarily  to  foster  college  institutions, 
move  me  tits,  ami  college  spirit;  and  in 
doing  this  :t  may  appear  very  restrict- 
ed in.  its  scope  as  compared  with  the 
larger  activity  of  a  larger  world,  To 
the  college  magazine  perhaps  more  ex- 
clusively belongs  the  literary  output 
uf  the  students:  but  Auburn  has  no 
magazine  and  manifestly  this  paper 
must  do  its  best  to  til)  the  vacuum.  So 
for  we  have  tried  to  do  this,  but  our 
efforts  seem  o  have  been  characterized 
by  flashes  of  hot  air  that  if  possible 
left  the  vacuum  more  \oid  than  ever: 
still  we  have  come  out  of  our  corner  for 
another  round  clear  the  ring  and  get 
the  iai  nent  ready. 


Auburn  is  a  prelty'JUtle  place,  and  dear  much  dearer  when  the  yeais 
have  dropped  the  sweetness  of  their  memories  in  the  loving  cn'p.  It  is  \erv 
strange  that , it  should.  be.-su. -and  yet  it  is  bp:  that  the  little  place  is  not 
nearly  so  attractive  to  the  stranger  as  to  those  who  know  it  well,  know  its  ei- 
cry  turn  and  corner.  1'erhapsth  sewhoknow  it  ....  \\.\\  are  a  1  it  I  le  prejud  iced 
in  its  favor:  perhaps  associations  havi  Unimed  its  faults  and  made  its  charm 
stand  out  in  bas-relief  against  hue's  frescoed  wall.  Perhaps,  anil  yet  ,  we 
are  sure  it  is  so. 

of  course  the  first  thing  the  stranger  see-,  wlie.n  he  shakes  the  dust  of 
travel  from  his  loins  and  stepson  Auburn  ground  is  her  depot  grand,  ma- 
jestic, not  quite  as  imposing  as  the  (Irani!  Central  of  New  York-,  hut  still 
not  to  be  overlooked  by  tourists  with  an  eve  to  architectural  beauty.  That 
is,  he  will  see  it  if  he  is  not  blind,  near-sighted,  or  one  of  those  hasty  vouths 
who  are  so  anxious  to  cultivate  the  acquaintance  of  the  college  officials  that 
they  do  not  tarry  Jong  in  the  vicinity  i  f  the  depot.  The  most  important  ar- 
ticle around  the  Auburn  depot  is  its  time  table:  it  will  tell  you  within  at 
least  twenty-four  hours  the  correct  time  of  any  train's  arrival.  If  you  are 
due  to  leave  Auburn  at  four  o'clock  in  the  afternoon,  go  home  and  get  a  good 
night's  rest  the  train  will  probably  happen  along  ^arly  the  next  morning. 
Hut  withal,  Auburn's  depot  is  a  subject  to  be  treated  with  respect:  it  aids  in 
the  transportation  of  those  who  have  their  till  of  th.'  Pyrian  spring,  and  wish 
to  get  away  from  its  troubled  waters:  in  its  palatial  waiting  rooms  the  seeker 
after  knowledge  first  realizes  ■  how  very  far  he  is  away  from  home,  and  be- 
gins a  calculation  as  to  how  long  it  will  be  before  his  cranium  is  sufficiently 
'stuffed  to  secure  a  receipt  for  its  tilling  in  and  a  return  ticket  home. 

The  first  street  to  the  right  as  you  face  tow.uds  flic  south  from  the  depot 
is  Cay  street  the  Fifth  Avenue,  the  Parisian  boulevard'  of  Auburn.  Here 
throng  the  elite,  the  400  of  Auburn:  here  ll  iats  the  cream  of  Auburn  society, 
if  you  will  cream  from  the  purest  m  lk  that  ever  graced  the  churn  of  a 
state  cream  so  rich  that  all  thefcows  haw  claimed  it  for  their  own  and 
lowed  for  sheer  pride  at  what  might  have  been. 

The  next  thoroughfare  in  dignity  of  jeugtll  and  importance  is  Magnolia 
street.  Sometimes  the  cream  of  Society  rubs  over  into  this  street:  then  you 
sec  the  little  butter  bubbles  join  the  little  mill;  bubbles  at  the  junction  of  tlav 
and  Magnolia,  and  they  go  hand  in  hand  down  one  or  the  other  street. 
Literally  the  most  depressive  sight  on  this  street  from  a  stand  on  the  too  of 
the  hill  is  O'Hara's  bottom;  and  perhaps  the  most  impressive  is  the  Method- 
ist church:  one  is  for  the  decline  of  si:  nets  just  at  the  bridge,  the  other  is 
for  their  elevation. 

The  next  street  parallel  to  (Jay  street  looking  west  is  College  street.  A 
group  of  buildings  that  front  it  give  the  street  its  name,  and  the  greater  part 
of  its  distinction.  Without  those  buildings  there  would  be  a  slump  in  the 
brain  market:  wisdom  would  depreciate  in  value  topless  than  par,  and 
knowledge  could  be  bought  for  less  than  a  rag-tune  jingle. 

In  one  of  these  buildings,  the  main  building,  young  ideas  are  taught 
how  to  shoot;  and  you  have  to  be  very  careful  to  dodge  the  arrows.  These 
arrows  are  not  pointed  in  truth  they  are  very  dull  nor  are  they  poisonous; 
b  it  they  are  more  deadly  than  any  ever  projected  from  a  red  man's  bow. 
In  another  one  of  these  buildings,  Langdon  Hall,  young  gentlemen,  who 
seem  to  have  a  prevalent  attack  of  palsy  in  the  knees,  produce  flights  of  ora- 
tory- that  are  so  very  flighty  ;th.at  they  have  never  been  seen  any  more,  bit 
have  been  known  to  move  the  clouds  to  tears  and  the  moon  to  smiles  of  full- 
faced  joy. 

As  you  go  southward  down  College  street  you  must  hold  your  breath  and 
t  ead  lightly  for  you  are  approaching  something  sacred.  If  you  feel  a  pe- 
culiar sensation  as  if  the  flush  of  intellectuality  were  spreading  over  your 
brow,  do  not  attribute  it  to  drops  of  cold  perspiration:  you  are  within  the  in- 
spiring precincts  of  Faculty  Ave.  It  is  -cKlled.  not  because  it  contains  the 
whole  bunch,  but  because  a  good  many  of  the  noble  breed  of  cattle  are  there. 
If  you  don't  think  that  they  are  all  they  should  be  that  they  •  are  the  pride 
and  choice  of  JJie  herd  there  is  but  one  politic  course  for  you  to  take— keep 
quiet  about  what  you  think,  or  if  you  feel  inclined  to  loosen  up  your  talking 
apparatus,  go  down  to  the  swamps  and  talk  to  the  alligators.  Hut  altogether 
Faculty  Ave.  js  a  very  nice  street  even  if  there  are  a  few  residences  on  tit  oc- 
cupied by  gentlemen  whom  we  must  say  we  love,  and  say  it  so  that  the  stars 
can  hear  it:  for,  the  gods  can  be  offended. 

Perhaps-the  fastest  part  of  Auburn  is  its  bicycle  path  it  little  winding 
path  that  goes  out  four  or  the  miles  from  town,  maintained  for  the  pleasure 
of  those  who  have  wheels-  not  in  the  head,  for  those  are  rather  slow  for  the 
purpose.  There  is  a  club-house  at  the  end  of  the  path;  and  those  of  the 
greater  and  lesser  lights': socially  inclined  often  hold  midnight  soirees  'for 
the  stomach's  sake"  and  are  brought. home  by  their  less  jovial  companions  for 
the  sake  of  legs  that  fail  to  perform  their  requisite  functions. 

If  Auburn  is  not  the  'loveliest  village  pf  the  plain'  it  is  certainly  the 
prettiest  little  place  between  the  Alabam  i  hills.  Had  Goldsmith's  Auburn 
been  of  our  own  time,  when  it  decayed  and  went  to  ruin,  its  villagers  might 
have  crossed  the  big  jionil  and  settled  in  our  own  village  with  full  content 
and  continuation  of  their  once  happy  state.  DeSoto,  in  his  search  for  the 
fountain  of  youth,  might  well  have  stopped  a  while  here  in  Auburn  and 
gathered  a  few  roses  for  his  cheeks  from  the  garden  of  health  that  is  back 
of  our  little  kingdom  here.  With  our  southern  spring  to  put  a  touch  of  lazi- 
ness in  his  bouts  he  would  have  felt  like  a  boy  again  or'  at  least  like  the 
boys  of  Auburn  feel.  Then  too,  instead  of  making  that  long  journey  to  the 
.Mississippi  he  could  have  taken  a  fast-flyer  for  Opelika  and  brought  back 
some  of  the  elixir  of  youth  in  a  shoe  box. 

Finally,  Auburn,  contrary  to  most  small  towns,  is  situated  on  both  sides 
of  the  rail-road  track.  Anyone  who  has  just  a  little  perception  can  see  from 
a  car  window  that  there  is  something  here,  or  at  least  that  there  once  was  or 
soon  will  be.  If  he  does  not  see  anything  the  first  time,  he  can  try  again: 
there  is  nothing  like  perseverance  in  the  matter  of  vision.  An  air  of  progress 
pervades  the  locality-  such  progress  as  a  balkiug  mule. makes  that  thinks  he 
s  in  duty  bound  to  rest  awhile.  Auburn  is  a  very  quiet  place  except  on 
special  occasions  when  certain  substances  of  unknown  composition  collide 
with  certain  foreign  substances  and  the  collision  comes  off  to  the  satisfaction 
of  the  home  aggregate.  Then  the  pot  of  good  cheer  boils  over,  and  usually 
spills  hot  water  on  someone.  But  above  all  Auburn  is  dear  to  her  lovers:  like 
a  modest  maiden  she  is  reticent  and  may  not  impress  strangers  -but  those 
who  have  long  followed  the  silent,  ways  of  her  eyes,  the  blue  high- ways  with 
the.r  soft  maze  of  dew  in  the  mornings— those  who  have  danced  down  the  red 
la  lea  of  her  lips  and  sipped  the  sweets  by  the  way  -they  know,  you  know. 


Your  Honor  Again. 

The  Honor  System  has  been  adopted 
by  the  two  highest  classes  of  this  col- 
lege, the  Senior  and  the  Junior.  There 


Davis  discusses;  hut  its  m  n  n  liasbeo 
tested  by  Mrs  Albert  Shaw,  the  Raffii 
of  the  "Review  of  Review.,,/'   .,ml  ;: 
must  certai u ty_r'n;r  Iru.-.ii.  i,  — 


has  been  a  go  «1  deal  of  talk  about  the 
cheating  under  the   System  in   one  of' 
these  classes,    (if  course  there  is  noth-  • 
ing  definite  about  the  rumor    nothing-  : 
more  definite  than  can  falsely  center 
around  the  best  of  men    and    we  hope 
that  it  is  not   so.    lint  to- allay  all 
qualms  of  the  Faculty  as  to  the  failure 
of  the  Honor    System   they   should  be 
allowed  to  examine  the  respective  sys- 
tems of  the  two  classes.    This  cannot 
■possibly  hurt  the  innocent  and  will 
only  be  a  preventive  fto  those  evilly  in; 
clined. 

With  such  reports  as  have  been  ci:  - 
dilated  in  regard  to  the  state  of  affaij  s 
in  one  of  these  classes  the  Faculty  is 
no  doubt  placed  in  an  embarrassing 
position.  They  probably  have  only  the 
very  best  wishes  for  the  success  of  the 
Honor  System,  or  the  control  by  the 
students  of  their  own  honor;  and  have 
done  much  for  its  promotion.  Hut  in 
case  the  Honor  System  should  happen 
to  fail  in  several  instances  the  Faculty 
has  \\o  direct  means  of  securing  proof 
of  its  failure;  they  can  only  be  partly 
cognizant  that  something  is  not  exactly 
as  it  should  be. 

■  Now,  since  the  Faculty  is  thus  placed 
in  this  position  by  certajn  reports  -de- 
siring as  they  do  to  uphold  the  Honor 
System,  but  not  to  uphold  it  as  a  fail- 
ure the  students^hemselves  of  the  two 
classes  should  want  the  Faculty  to  ex- 
amine the  operations  of  their  respec- 
tive systems  whenever  and  wherever 
the  Faculty  pleased  to  do  so  -ai  d 
should  send  in  a  petition  to  that  effect. 
The  students  would  still  retain  all  the 
honor  embodied  in  their^  systems,  if 
there  was  any:  the  only  difference 
would  be  that  the  Faculty  would  have 
the  right,  or  rather  the  .privilege,  to 
apprehend  those  who  violated  either 
one  of  the  two  Systems.  No  one  could 
object  to  this:  it  would  not  be  infringing 
on  the  rights  of  anyone  who  is  perfectly 
straight.  It  would  only  be  astringent 
law  for  the  criminals:  for  all  others' 
it  would  be  a  protection. 

This  is  the  alternative.  The  truth 
of  the  matter  is  that  the  students  should 
be  strong  enough  in  the  right  to  en- 
force their  systems  themselves.  But 
from  the  rumors  perhaps  they  are  un- 
true- they  have  not  done  this  hereto- 
fore. It  is  no  doubt  very  hard  for  a 
student  to  report  a  fellow  student  for 
cheating,  even  after  he  has  given  his 
word  of  honor  to  do  so:  it  would  take 
more  will  power  than  one  man  out  of  a 
hundred  has,  realizing  as  he  does  his 
own  weakness  when  it  comes  to  lifting 
the  moral  weight.  Hut,  if  a  class  feels 
that  it  hasn't  the  will  power  to  sustain 
its  system  by  an  enforcement  of  its  prin- 
ciple, it  should  submit  its  system  to  an 
examination  by  the  Faculty  for  a 
knocking  out  of  the  weak  spots.  It  is 
suggested  that  both  the  Senior  and 
Junior  classes  do  this:  there  may  be 
no  cheating  in  either  one  of  them,  or 
possibly  in  only  one  of  them,  but  it 
will  be  an  assurance  to  the  Faculty 
that  those  who  are  honest  do  not  care 
if  they  are  watched  -those  who  are 
dishonest  should  be  watched  whether 
they  care  or  not.  ' 


ed  under  that  critic's  iue,.„..m  *. 
we  may  give  our  own  opi„,,„,  uf  t,J 
piece  after  Mr.  Shaw**  a,-.  ■  ,,..„1Co.  . 
is  very  forceful,  and  for  a  d'l 

subject,  comparatively,  th,  . •,.].,,.  j. 
played  is  admirable.  It  j,  vcry  j^J 
to  treat  facts,  such  as  Mr.  ttjivisgive, 
iu  such  an  interesting  sty!,",,  ,d  ^ 
a  general  interest  to  a  sjibj,  ,  ;  that  U 
supposed  to  be  rather  restrictive.  But 
he  has  made  a  readable  a.:  cle  for  the 
public  as  well  as  a  specilicalW  i„. 
structive  one  for  those  especially  CllM. 
cerned  in  the  timber  business. 

The  availability  of  Mr  [i.ujs'  ;ini. 
cle  for  publication  in  the  Kevievy  of 
Reviews"  preeminently  s!,  «s  what 
work  will  do.  Accompany  his  ar- 
ticle are  several  photogr.i;..  0  vjews 
To  secure  these  he  had  •  .£,,„-  ^ 
southern  part  of  Alabam  i  oul  m-&t 
several  trips  to  Pensacola,  The  up- 
pearance  of  an  article  is  greatly  en- 
hanced by  good  vidws;  and  Mr.  Davis 
was  determined  to  get  these.  Besitles 
this  he  had  to  write  aJJ  ,,i,  ,  u!„. 
States  for  the  data'whieh  h,  used; and 
was  discouraged  many  times  in  what 
seemed  a  futile  search  lb-  was  told 
by  several  experts  on  the  timber  ir,- 
dustry  that  his  subject  was  lery  near- 
ly impossible  to  work  up:  bul  that 
made  him  all  the  more  anxious  to  pull 
the  job  through. 

Mr.  Davis  was  several  in  mths  in  the 
preparation  of  this  article,  working 
and  re-working  it  till  it  covered  the 
subject  as  fully,  but'  as  concisely,  as 
possible.  Still  those  who  have  signed 
up  to  such  articles  in  previous  num- 
bers of  the  "Review  of  Reviews'"  have 
been  professors  in  the  big  northern 
colleges;  one  writing  an  article  only  a 
month  or  so  ago  on  the  timber  industry 
was  a  professor  in  Cornell.  Mr.  Da- 
vis is  still  a  student  of  this  cdllegft 
and  to  be  so  early  established  as  an 
authority  on  the  timber  interests  in 
the  South  means  a  great  ileal.  It  sim- 
ply illustrates  what  one  can  do  with  a 
subject  that  he  knows  something  about. 
Mr.  Davis  was  raised  in  the  very 
heart  of  the  pines  with  the  smell  of  tar 
to  make  him  step  lively;  he  has  seen 
the  men  rolling  logs  all  his  life,  anil 
so  knows  whereof  he  speaks,  or  there- 
abouts. 


Ai\  Auburn  Ma.n  in  the  "Review  of 
Reviews." 

In  the  April  number  of  the  "Review 
of  Reviews"  there  is  an  article  of 
some  length  on  "The  Yellow  Pine  In- 
dustry in  the  South"  by  Watson  Davis. 
It  is  rather  a  wooden  subject  that  Mr. 


Dr.  George  Petrie  keeps  a  close 
watch  qn  the  current  magazines,  es- 
pecially the  timeliness  of  the  subjects 
discussed.  His  motto  is:  "Seize  the 
moment  of  excited  cugosity,"  and  if 
you  can't  apply  it  to  your-,.  If  apply  it 
toothers  in  other  words,  keep  tab  (U 
the  popular  demand.  At  the  outbreak 
of  hostilities  between  Russia  and  Ja- 
pan he  suggested  to  the  students  of.the 
historical  department  a  subject  which 
would  be  both  timely  ami  important 
from  a  historical  standpoint:  anil  cer 
tainly  acceptable  to  anj  lirst-class 
publication  if  properly  .  worked  up 
something  on  the  relations  between  the 
United  States  and  Japan  brought 
about  by  Lieut.  Peary's  trip  to  Japan, 
Mr.  Davis  undertook  the  vvoj'k,  ami 
under  the  supervision  of  Dr.  Petrie 
prepared  a  very  creditable  article 
which  was  submitted  to  The  i  nsinopo:- 
itan  and  promptly  accepted  This  is  | 
a  good  illustration  of  what  work  will 
do  together  with  la  certain  amount  d 
judgment  in  the  selection  of  a  subject! 
that  will  be  of  popular  interest-  some- 
thing that  will  demand  attention  from! 
its  very  connection  with  a  people  whoj 
have  rather  precipitately  forced  them* 
selves  in  the  world's  eye. 


LOCALS 


Mr.  Weather.ford,  the  Inter- 
state Y.  .M.  C.  A.  secretary, 
spent  two  days  in  Auburn  a 
short  while  ago.  Besides  his 
talks  with  the  Y.  M.  C.  A.  Mr. 
Weatherfprd  made  a  talk  at 
thapel  exercises  in  Langdon 
Hall  which  was  very  much  en- 
joyed by  the  student  body.  Mr. 
VV\;. '  iierford  seems  to  be  the 
right  man  for  the  place,  and 
we  trust  his  visit  was  pro- 
duct- e  of  much  good. 


BY  HARD  LUCK  AVBVRN 
LOSES  FIRST  GAME 
TO  MERCER.. 


.  Ke\  .  Dr.  Rice,  of  Montgomery, 
prea  hed  in  Auburn  Sunday, 
and  made  a  short  talk  at  chapel 
exercises  Monday  which  was 
higliiy  appreciated  by  the  stu- 
dents. 


Tlii-  civil  engineering  classes 
spent  a  week  near  Columbus, 
Ga. — returning  Saturday.  It 
is  not  known  exactly  how  much 
they  were  paid  for  the  worli 
they  did  while  away;  but  we  are 
sure  they  gained  a  great  deal  of 
practical  experience  even  if  they 
were  not  paid  very  much  for 
their  services. 


"Red"  McKldery  has  res'gne  1 
his  office  in  the  Corps  and  H.  R. 
Luscher  has  been  made  captain 
of  Co.  C. 


AUBURN  VS.  THE  BIRMING- 
HAM PROFESSIONALS. 


In  an  errorless  game  marked 
throughout  by  excellent  playing, 
Auburn  was  defeated  Saturday' 
by  Mercer  by  a  score  of  3  to  1 

J^^fi^jflg  of  both  te/.>  •>  -zz.y.?***¥i& 

of  a  kind  one  seldom  sees  in  pro. 
'essional  ball  games  and  almost 
never  in  college  games. 

The  game  was  a  pitchers'  bat- 
tle from  the  first  man  up  until 
the  last  runner  had  failed  to 
score.  Weems  pitched  for  Au- 
burn and  yielded  up  only  two 
hits,  while- seven  of  the  prospec- 
tive preachers  collapsed  before 
his  powerful  delivery.  Man- 
yard  was  on  the  slot  for  Mercer 
and  while  he  succeeded  in  strik- 
ing out  eleven  men,  he  also  gave 
up  seven  hits. 

Our  failure  to  win  was  due  to 
the  fact  that  we  could  not  bunch 
our  hits. 


The  feature  of  the  game  was  a 
long  drive  by  McKniry,  for  three 
sacks,  in  the  ninth,  and  for  a  few 
moments  it  seemed  that  we  had 
things  our  way,  but  Manyard 
settled  down  and  we  could  do 
nothing. 

The  playing  of  Mitchell,  Hall 
and  McKniry  was  especially 
good,  Mitchell  getting  four  hits 
out  of  four  times  up  andMcKniry 
getting  two,  one  of  which  was  a 
three  base  hit. 

For  Mercer  Stakely,  Stovall 
and  McGinty  played  good  ball. 

The  official  score: 

MERCER — 


In  a  game  with  the  Birming- 
ham League  April  the  2nd  the 
Auburn  boys  held  the  Birming- 
ham men  down  to  the  score  of  4 
to  1  which  was  an  excellent 
showing  for  the  Auburn  boys 
considering  the  old  material 
they  went  up  against.  The 
Auburn  men  showed  plenty  of 
.head-work,  and  played  all  over 
the,  field  like  professionals. 
They  were  a  little  weak  with  the 
stick;  but  when  it  came  to  ..pick- 
ing the  ball  up  and  putting  it 
in  the  right  place  they  were 
right  there  with  the  good  s-  base- 
ball goods,  by  the  way.  When  it 
was  first  learned  what  a  tine 
showing  the  boys  made  against 
the  Birmingham  professionals, 
it  was  thought  the  Birmingham 
men  must  have  held  in  a  little- 
just  to  please  our  boys  and  Coach 
Vaughn.  But  those  who  saw 
the  game  say  that  Birmingham 
played  for  all  she  was  worth — 
and  you  know  she's  worth  a 
gond  deat-and  her  errorless 
playing  clearly  indicates  that  she 
was  not  the  least  backward  in 
aoTng  her  best. 


ab. 

r. 

11. 

po. 

a. 

c. 

Stakely,  2b\ 

■  '.  4 

u 

0 

2 

i 

0 

Stovall,  c 

4 

0 

1) 

11 

0 

0 

Mundy,  lb. . 

..  4 

0 

0 

12 

0 

0 

Manyard,  p\ 

2 

0 

0 

0 

4 

(I 

Conner,  3b . . 

2 

1 

1 

0 

0 

0 

Gates,  If 

3 

1 

0 

0 

0 

() 

Rogers,  cf . . 

.  .  3 

0 

(1 

1 

(1 

0 

McGinty,  ss 

.  . 

1 

0 

1 

2 

0 

Ouarlcs,  If .  . 

..  4 

n 

1 

0 

0 

0 

Totals .... 

..28 

-> 
.•> 

2 

27 

8 

(1 

V 

AUBURN- 

ab. 

r. 

h. 

po. 

a. 

Hali,  2b 

•  •  ? 

(I 

1 

(i 

McKniry,  ss 

...  4 

I) 

2 

.  0 

2 

0 

Hurt,  3b ... . 

v  4-* 

0 

1 

1 

0 

(1 

Mitchell,  lb. 

••  4, 

(i 

4 

1(1 

(I 

0 

Steele,  rf . .  , 

4* 

0 

1 

0 

(I 

0 

Weems,  p.. 

..  3 

II 

0 

(1 

2 

() 

Webb,  If 

■> 

0 

1 

1 

0 

0 

"> 

1 

1 

1 

0 

0 

Lurton,  c 

1  3. 

0 

0 

K 

0 

t) 

Totals 

1 

7 

24 

(> 

0 

Score  by  innings: 

BASKET-BALL. 


'  N IONS  VS.  Soi'IIOMOKRS. 

The  Juniors  defeated  the 
Sophomores  in  a  hotly  contested 
game  of  basket-ball  Saturday, 
Apr.  9th,  by  the  score  of  31  to  9. 
This  was  the  second  of  the  se- 
ries of  class  games;  and  there  is 
a  good  deal  of  rivalry  in  the  gym. 
crowd  as  to  which  class  will  turn 
out  the  champion  basket-ball 
team. 


R.H.K. 

Auburn -.0  0.0. 0  0  0  u  1  G — ¥  7  0 
Mercer. 0  0  1  0  0  0  2  0  x  -3    2  0 

Summary — Three-base  .hits, 
McKniry,  Struck  out,  by  Man- 
yard  11;  by  Weems  7.  Base  on 
balls,  off  Manyard  1;  off  Weems 
1.  Hit  by  pitcher,  Manyard, 
Conner,  McKniry.  Time  of 
game  1:40.  Umpire,  Duplain. 
Attendance  2,500. 

W.  W.  Johnston. 


BASKET  BALL. 


.  Sknioks  Win  Our.' 
The  first  game  of  the  season, 
between  the  Seniors  and  Fresh- 
men, Saturday  evening,  resulted 
in  a  victory  for  the  Seniors  by  a 
score  of  17  to  7.  The  game  was 
rather  slow  and  in  a  way  uninter- 
esting on  account  of   the  large 


number  of  fouls  made,  which  in- 
terrupted the  playing  to  a  great 
extent.  Both  teams,  however, 
played  well  otherwise  under  the 
circumstances.  ,  The  goal  throw- 
ing from  fouls  was  bad  on  both 
sides. 


The  following  is  the  line  up: 

McConnell,  Right  Forward. 
Dulfee.  Left  Forward. 
Merkel,  Center. 
McAdory.  Right  Guard. 
Bell,  Left  Guard. 

FREShtoKN. 

Lacey,  Right  Forward. 
Wilkinson,  Left  Forward. 
Streit,  Centre. 
Weber,  Right  Guard. 
Hardie,  Left  Guard.  ' 
The  next  game,  probably  Sat- 
urday, promises  to  be   more  in- 
teresting—Juniors    vs.  Sopho- 
mores. 


THE  FIERCE  BASE-BALL  MEN 
FROM  FLORIDA  PAY 
VS  A  VISIT. 


Without  over-taxing  them- 
selves to  any  great  extent  Au- 
burn, on  Monday,  Apr.  4th, mark- 
ed down  (>  very  pretty  lines  on 
the  black-board  to  the  3  of  the 
Florida  State  Univ.  The  game 
was  chiefly  characterized  by 
squabbling — especially  "Mr. 
Peetcher's"  of  the  F.  S.  U.  From 
"Mr.  Peetcher's"  air  in  stepping 
around  he  seems  io  have  played 
for  quite  a  while  before;  and  bis 
team  certainly  needed  a  "star" 
to  give  any  light  at  all  in  the 
heavens.  But.altogether  our  team  ,  f 
didn't  do  so  \ery  much  better: 
Weems  played  pretty  steady 
when  he  got  in  the  box,  Bailey's 
catch  from  center  on  the  run  was 
very  good— also  McKniry's  gen- 
eral work  at  short-stop  which  is 
always  out  of  the  ordinary.  Still 
the  attendants  were  a  little  dis- 
appointed in  the  game  as  our 
boys  have  much  better  stuff  in 
them  than  the  F.  S.  U.  was  able 
to  bring  to  the  surface. 


LEMMERT 

BALTIMORE 

We  make  a  specially  attractive 
and  stylish  garment  for  College 
MEN  and  as  our  garments  are 
always  tried  on  beTore  finishing, 
we  can  always  guarantee  satis- 
faction. 

.  Note.    Our  representative  will 
be  at  the  college  with  a  large  line 
of  samples  early  this  Spring. 
Please  hold  your  order  for  him . 


Red  and  white. 
Will  treat  you  right; 
Come  and  try, 
Will  surely  buy. 
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Will  You 
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We  call  your  attention'  to  the  fact 
that  we  are  still  representing  The  Con- 
tinental Tailoring  Co.,  one  .of  the  best 
of  Chicago.  Fit  and  workmanship  guar- 
anteed. 

Books 


A.  -The  "Regal' 
fort  and  service. 


Shoe  gives  both  com- 


A-full  assortment  of  picture  mould- 
ing just  received,  also  a  beautiful  line  of 
ready  framed  pictures. 

?  Give  Us  Your  Order 
Wright  Bros. 
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The  Lady  Life  Loved. 

.1. 

This  is  the  garden  ;  but  never  a  bloom- 
Violet— poppy,  flame-red : 
The  stars  are  like  wandering  ghosts  in 
the  gloom  ■ — 
The  Lady  they  loved-she  is  dead! 
She  drank  the  wild  wine  of  the  poppies 
full  deep, 

And  the  midnight  mad  mocking  birds 
sang  her  to  sleep. 

II. 

This  is  the  portal  ;  Start  not  at  a  sound— 
'Tis  the  heart  beating  fast  for  Time 
fled. 

No  lips  to  be  kUsed  now  ;  no  brow  to  be 

crowned  : 
The  Lady  Life  loved— she  is  dead! 
She  passed  from  Kate's  prison— its  bolts 

and  its  bars, 
And  died  with  her  beautiful  face  to  the 

stars. 

III. 

And  I  seem  like  a  child  that  has  lost  the 
home-way, 
And  the  shadows   are  phantoms  of 
dread, 

And  the  wind,  and  the  stars,  and  the  fly- 
ing clouds  say  : 
"The  Lady  of  Love— she  is  dead!" 
And  the  ships  hear  the  harbor-bells  over 

the  foam,  ■ 
But  my  life  has  ho  light  and  my  heart 
has  no  home. 
— From  Frank  L.  Stanton  in  '  The  Con- 
stitution." 


Yes  and  we  are  justified  in  so  doing 
vinced  by  experience.  1 


ALL  AMERICA 


We  are  con. 
ie  continued  satisfaction  k 

3.50 


Shoes 

have  given  our  trade  enables  us  to  say  fearlessly 

that  they  are  not  excelled  in  style,  fit  or  wear  by  any 

shoes  at  anything  like  the  price. 

When  shoeing  again  just  look.         l  I 

Then  we  have  good  honest  shoes  at  lower  prices. 

Shoes  that  are  satisfying. 

Every  good  thing  in  shoes  can  be  had.  here  at  low- 
est prices. 

T.  A.  Flanagan,  Auburn. 


GOOD  THINGS  TO  EAT. 


The  very  nicest  tilings  in  the  way 
of  table  delicacies  kept  on  hand  all 
the  time.    I  carry  a  full  line  of  fruits 
ami  imported  canned  goods.    Xew  goods  coming  in  every  week. 

Fine  lard  and  flour  a  specialty.  ^    Q  Jj[(]l(^Q|] 


(live  me  a  trial. 


SOMETHING    YOU  WANT 

If  you  want  something  nice  to  wear  when  you  go  call- 
ing on  your  best  girl,  you  can  get  it  from  Kahn  Bros. 
Let's  have  a  lit;  not  fall  in  it,  but  be  measured  in  it  by 
the  man  from  Kahn.  He  will  be  in  Auburn  April  the 
25th  with  a  complete  line  of  Spring  and  Summer  sam- 
ples. Two-piece  suits  $14.00  and  up.,  Spruce  up.  and 
look  handsome.  Fit  guaranteed.  For  futher  informa- 
tion call  on 


J.   S.  CHAMBERS 


■    A  WHEEL  WITHIN  A  WHEEL 


$  *  •  -0  -6  &  ft  ft  *  *;  &  *  #  &  $  0  *  &  0;  #  0  $  -  ^  g  ^  ^  ^  ^  ^  ^;  ^  ^  0   ^   ^  ^  ^  ^  0  ^| 


'Yes,  the  whole  blame-,  busi 
jess1  waS  cleared  up  today. 
HL-ared  up,  sir,  as^'lean  as  a  New 
England  kitchen.  I  lost  out,  and 
.2am  glad  of  it;  couldn't  possibly 
save  won.     Kvery  bit  of  the  evi-r,_ 


moon  had  Hooded  the  heavens  as 
well  as  the  earth  with  its  soft 
splendor.  Smedley  stopped  and 
closed  his  eyes.  "By  the  eter- 
nals, what  a    change    from  the 


Marcia  had  half  risen  from  her 
chair.  Her  face  was  Hushed  and 
her  eyes  shone  and  were  fixed  on 
him.  "John,  John,  aren't  you 
ashamed  to  ridicule  a  stranger  in 


shone  in  cold  splendo  '  without 
and  the  embers  blinked  and 
glowed  in  the  great  open  lire 
place  the  melody  bewail.  Low, 
and        rVr*7^MwBte«1  were  the 


and     SfcEeriii'g*!  a  foreign  land,  especially  such  an 


you  remember  how  ti  : 
well  was,  John?     Poor  , 
and  his  mother  well" 
next  week  I  was  all  ex 
,    rc  c xrr$g^$hr y  in  i  n  u  t  v 


M.ix- 


IT  \ 


my 


fence  on  both  sides  was  against 
ii-  acquittal  and  proved  without 
Buestlon  that  he  was  the  scoun- 
drel and  the  only  scoundrel  in 
Ihe  affair.  You  should  have 
seen  Jayu>on.  "Man,  he  almost 
*ent  crazy, 
Slame  him . 

til  and  once  more  an  honest  man 
it  t'bq  eye>  of  the  world.'  Now 
i -Andrew-  could  have  just  been 
:li  re  the  whole  thing  would  have 
auded  a  coined  v,  a  second  '  Mer- 
chant of  .Venice  affair,  and  we 
-stould  all  live  happy  ever  after- 
wards: but  poor  little  Andrews' 
fate  gives  a  tragic  hue."  He 
gaused.  No  sound  except  the 
lull  roar  of  the  crowded  street 
without.  "Poor  fellow,  he  died 
1  fugitive  and  an  innocent  man, 
5y  George;  Don't  ask-  why  he 
ie  1.  The  trial  cleared  that  up. 
He  didn't  run  at  all.  No  sir. 
He  was  -cut  away  by,  Dickson  on 
-usiness  just-  before  the  secret 
•.Tasout.  It  aided  the  scoundrel  in 
.inloadinj-  guilt.  Kmbezzlement! 
ECled  see?  A  forged  letter  to 
.Indi'cw-  did  '.11c  rest.  And  to 
tWink  of  it.  there  never  was  a  bet- 
ter, morcs»pen  fellow.  .  You  .  re- 
member. Jack-,  he  left  home  and 
began  working  for  Dickson  some 
four  years  before  the  thing  hap- 
pened, and  that  has  been  let  me 
see— six.  seven  years  ago.  It 
waV  the  slickest  affair  I  ever 
aeard  of.  that  business.  The 
-hock  ol  it  all  caused  his  moth- 
er's death  j ust  after  the  secret 
was  put.  although  that  lie  of 
Dickson's  informed  him  of  it  be- 
fore it  occurred.  She  was  an  in- 
lalid.  anyway. 

"Will,  it  seems  to  me  that  I 
T.ust  take  back  my  views  on  hell, 
lack.  Dickson  should  and  will 
>urn,"  He  wheeled  in  his  office 
*air.  "6:10;  Had  best  be 
rtimoosing  if  I  am  to  catch  the 
suburban  express.  Wire  me  if 
mything  turns  up  and  look  for 
me.  back  tomorro'w  afternoon. 
Good-bye."  and  the  door  slam- 
aicd. 

Smedlej  was  striding  along  in 
:he  moonlight.  The  night  was 
nnusually  still  and  the  air  cold 
and  .-vir.eliing  faintly  of  new 
mown  hav. 

Before  him  across  a  shimmer- 
ing lawn  roomed  a  house.  It  was 
statelv  and  tall,  its  giant  chim- 
-ieys  standing  in  bold  relief 
against  the  western  sky.  Lights 
'.winkled  in  the  windows.  Faint- 
ly, faintly,  almost  as  the  sigh  of 
*  phantom  came  music.  He 
looked  up  £.s  he   walked.  The 


court-room."  He  stood  thus  un- 
til the  mi.s'c  had  ceased, and  then 
walked  or. 

Three  minutes  later    he  was 
seated  in  the    Brocton  drawing 
room-    Opposite  to  him  sat  Mar- 
ind    I    don't    m uch  :  cia,  handsome,  practical  Marcia, 
Free   from  suspic-|and  save  for  Soso,  the  curly  little 
spaniel,  they  were  alone.  , 

"Keally,  John,  how ■  on  earth 
did  you  happen  to  -loom  up  here 
tonight?  I  know  you  didn't 
come  all  the  way  to  Irvington  to 
see  me.  Business  I  suppose, 
was  it  not?  Don't  laugh.  You 
know  I'm  awfully  glad  to  sec 
you." 

"It  was  business,  Marcia,  that 
is  for  tomorrow,  and  tonight  I 
thought  I'd  drop  in  and  see  old 
friends,  eh?" 

"Couldn't  have  done  better," 
she  said  with  a  toss  of  her  head, 
"as  Helen  is  not  in  town,"  and 
she  broke  into  peals  of  laughter. 
"()  John,  I  told  you  she  was  an 
arrant  flirt,  and  to  think  that 
you  were  such  a  gump  as  to  walk 
into  her  trap.  Next  time  come 
to  me  for  advice.  Il  l  am  only  a 
little  girl  in  school  I  can  tell  you 
what  to  do." 

Together  they  chatted  as  the 
minutes  flew  by,  and  the  great 
oak  logs  crackled  and  burned 
with  lurid  blue  llanies  and  the 
moon  shone  calm  and  clear  with- 
out. 

"O,  by  the  way,  John,"  she 
said  as  Smedley's  gaze  rested  on 
the  open  piano.  "I  have  a  new  ac- 
quaintance, a  German  musician. 
He  is  a  strange,  quiet  fellow,  and 
may  be  here  tonight,  so  you  will 
have  an  opportunity,  really  great 
opportunity,  of  meeting  him  be- 
fore he  starts  for  his  home  in 
Germany  tomorrow." 

"What!  do  you  call  the  chance 
of  meeting  a  fool  little  effeminate 
music  teacher  and  a  foreigner  to 
bpot.  do  you,  Marcia,  actually 
call  thai  an  opportunity,  a  great 
opportunity?"  :  For  a  second 
there  was  silence  as  he  adjusted 
his  glasses,  a  sardonic  smile 
lighting  up  his  face.  "When  be- 
comes, Marcia,  may  Soso  and  1 
go  for  a  walk  until  the  good-byes 
and  the  parlez  vous  and  the  ges- 
ticulating, and  the  rest  of  his 
foreign,  sickening  tommy  rot  is 
over?  Oh!  I've  met  those  musi- 
cal geniuses  from  abroad  before 
this.  Is  he  a  deposed  duke  or 
prince  or  only  the  bosom  friend 
of  Paderewski?  Ha,  ha,  his  name 
is  what?  Possible  Theodore 
Bertram  Angelo  Heinrich  de 
Montmorentcy  or—"  he  paused. 


notes.     In    dream  v    tenderness  well  to  ask  me.  Th 


honest,  good  man  as  Prof. 
Krauss,  who  is  my  friend!  You 
may  depart  when  he  arrives,  if 
you  wish.  But  let  me  tell  you 
John  Smedley."  and  her  ga/.e  be- 
came more  piercing,  "you  will  be 
the  loser,  not  he." 

The  sardonic  had  passed  from 
Smedley's  countenance.  He 
was  smiling  in  a  sheepish  man- 
ner. "Now  Marcia,  don't  take 
it  so  to  heart.  I  was  only  half 
joking.  Come.  I'll  bet  you  five 
pounds  of  Huylcrs  against  one 
pound  of  your  fudge  that  he 
kisses  your  hand  when  he  takes 
his  leave,  bows  almost  to  the 
floor  at  least  three  times  and 
knows  Paderewski  and  Hoffman 
intimately.  Now,  Miss  Marcia, 
will  you  take  me  up  on  that? 
KemembeiVif  I  win  I  am  a  loser 
for-  not  going  to  walk"  with  Soso. 
If  you  win,  he  is  bcycC^*  -my 
fondest  expectations  and  I  have 
gained  something,  very  much,  by 
having  met  him." 

"Done,"  and  her  eyes  laughed 
and  sparkled.  A  foot-step 
sounded  on  the  veranda. 

"It's  he,"  she  said. 

"Prof.  Krauss,"  announced 
the  maid.  Smedley  and  Marcia 
were  standing  before  the  tire 
facing  the  doorway  as  the  music- 
ian entered.  He  was  a  taff,  mus- 
cular, well-built  man.  His  face 
was  bearded  and  his  eyes  deep- 
set  and  blue. 

"My  friend,  Mr.  Smedley, 
Prof.  Krauss."  Smedley's  hand 
was  grasped  in  a  vice  like  gfrip. 
'"Ah,  Miss  Brocton,  it  always 
gives  me  pleasure  to  meet  your 
friends,  and  this  last  meeting  I 
can  assure  you  both  will  make 
my  leaving  all   the   harder.  I 

must  say  good-bye  and  be  off  for 

 11 

"No,  no,  no."  and  Marcia  im- 
pulsively grasped  him  by  the 
arm.  "It  would  be  absolute  fool- 
ishness to  run  off  in  that  manner. 
Why  look  at  the  clock.  It's 
hardly  decent  roosting  time  for 
the  chickens  and  you  have  had. 
all  day  to  prepare  to  leave.  By 
the  way,  Prof.  Krauss,  I  want 
von  to  play-  for  Mr.  Smedley's 
especial  benefit  that  dear  old 
composition  which  I  think  so 
beautiful.  You  know  what  I 
mean?  Don't  smile.  I  know  its 
hackneyed,  but  play  'Alice.'  " 

Prof.  Krauss  stepped  to  the 
piano  and  delicately  ran  his 
fingers  over  the  keys.  A  note 
or  tsvo  was  struck  as  if  finding 
his  way  into  that  mystic  world  of 
harmony,  and  then  as  the  moon 


first  attempt  and  he  wa? 
bashful.    Days  slipped 
girls  were  all  talking 
beaux,  and  I  had  none, 
mortified  and  in  terror  1 
nie  had  been  mistaken  ai 
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they  came  and    went   as  some 
fond,  far-away  whisper   of  the 
past.    The  musician's  face  was 
upturned.    His  mind,  his  soul, 
his  whole  being  seemed  to  mount 
up,  up  into  the  cold,  sweet  heav- 
ens, above  and  beyond  the   petty   would  not  have  a  beau 
discords  of  the  world.  Smedley 
gazed  for  an  instant  at  the  spell- 
bound face,  and  then  leaning  far 
back  against  the   cushioned  lin- 
ing of  his  chair    he   closed  his 
eyes.     More  soothing  sounded 
the  notes  of  the  refrain.    A  mas- 
ter hand  had  touched  the  keys. 
Smedley  felt  the  power.  AVI 
melody  has  not  its  vision?  Mar- 
cia stood   beside     him.     Hew  trusion  on  my  weeping  condition. 


-■•I-  all. 

And  so  things  went  on  ii  the 
night  before.  I  will  n,  :r  for- 
get. It  was  in  this  verv  room,  at 
this  very  table  that  I  sat  in  tears 
over 'rithmctic  and  thoughts  of 
my  beauless  plight  for  the  mor- 
row. Then  someone  knocked  in 
a  timid  manner  at  the  door.  -  I 
little  pjg  ETJ  stuck 
straight  "out  in  anger  at  this  in- 


bright  and  finely  chisled  was  her 
face!  He  felt  the  magnetic 
warmth  of  her  personality  and, 
strange  are  moods,  he  loved  her 
better  than  all  .  else  on  ..earth. 
But,  he  caught  his  breath,  there 
stood  Helen  as  he  had  last  seen 
her.  He  murmured  the  name, 
and  he  felt  the  power  of  disap- 
p  )intment  after  years  of  blind 
adoration.  She  was  looking  up 
into  his  lace,  her  eyes  big  with 
wonder  and  a  strange  light.  He 
started,  could,  it  be — God.  and 
then  with  harmony  blending  in- 
to harmony,  low  and  sweet  and 
gurgling  as  a  summer  stream 
the  melody  ceased. 

For  a  full  minute  naught  was 
heard  save  the  ticking  of  the 
clock.  Smedley  opened  his  eyes. 
Marcia  was  gazing  into  the 
blinking  embers  and  Prof. 
Krauss  with  an  abstract  stare 
was  looking  out  into  the  night. 
Marcia  first  broke  the  silence. 
"I  will  never  forget."  she  said, 
"never  forget  listening  once  be- 
fore to  that  dear  old  melody — a 
long,  long  time  ago.  I  was  a  lit- 
tle girl  then  in  short  dresses 
with  a  ridiculous  pig  tail  and  a 
freckled  face.  It  was  during  the 
time  of  the  Apollo  dancing  club. 
You  recall  do  you  not.  John? 
You  were  not  a  member  _for  you 
were  a  big  boy.  Well  the  club 
met  at  our  house  for  the  purpose 
of  choosing  partners  for  the 
coming  dance,  'the  ball'  we  called 
it.  The  club  was  composed  of 
little  boys  and  naturally  there- 
was  much  speculation  and  excite- 
ment among  us  little  girls  as  to  I  looked  he  passed  hit 
who  would  choose  whom. 


"I  remember  Jennie  Harris 
was  spending  the  day  w  ith  me 
and  she  spied  on  the  meeting 
and  found  out  many  wonderful 
things,  among  which  was  that 
Maxwell  Andrews  was  to  ask  me 
to  be  his  partner.     Of  course, 


So  I  looked  stolidly  on  my  slate 
and  bawled,  "Come  in."  jt  w|s» 
Maxwell.  He  stood  at  the  door 
in  a  bewildered  manner.  "Er,er 
are  you  going  ter,  ter  th'  hall, 
Marcia."  he  stammered.  "No," 
I  almost  wept  out.  "Why,"  he 
ventured  after  a  long  pause. 
"Just  'cause,"  I  said,  hiding  my 
eyes  in  my  hands.  '"Cause 
what,"  came  his  inquiry  in  a 
more  pronouncing  tone.  '"Cause 
I  haven't  got  nobody  to  take  me." 
And  then  I  began  to  sob.  I  felt 
an  arm  about  me.  It  was  Max- 
well. His  bash  fulness  had  van- 
ished. "I'll  take  you,"  he  said. 
"I  came  to  ask  you.  Will  you  go 
with  me?"  I  nodded  my  head. 
He  bent  down  and  whispered  in 
my  ear,  "Marcia  wjll  you  be  my 
sweet-heart,  er.  I  like  you  more 
than  all  the  other  girls,  Marcia. ' 
I  sobingly  answered  "Yes,"  and 
then  as  we  stood  there  hand  in 
hand  music  floated  to  us,  softand 
distant  but  sweet,  oh,  so  sweet! 
It  was  only  a  traveling  street 
musician  who  plaved  hut  the 
tune  was  'Alice.'  I  can  hear  it 
now,  Prof.  Krauss,  just  as  you 
played  it  then,  and  Maxwell ' 
stood  beside  me  and  together  we 
dreamed  and  listened."  She 
paused..  The  musician's  eyes 
were  staring  vacanth  at  the 
floor,  his  head  was  drooping  far 
forward,  his  chin  resting  on  his 
breast,  his  muscular  hands  tight 
knit  as  if  suppressing  some 
great  emotion.  She  glanced  to- 
ward Smedley.  He  w,  -  gazi ng 
at  her  as  if  entranced  an  !  as  she 
hands  over 

his  eyes.  "Poor  little  Maxwel1. 
His  mother  died  of  di-  ippoint- 
ment  and  a  broken  hear;."  The 
girl  leaned  far  back  in  the  shad- 
ow to  hide  the  tears. 

Smedley  roused  himself.  By 
the  eternals,  he  would  not  cry 
like  a  ninny,  and   as  -certain  as 


if  he  sat   quiet   muchj  knottier  -young  couple  from  Irv 
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r  he  would,  just  out  of  sym- 
"I    have    some  good 
COlireffling  Andrews,  that 
his  memory,  Mai** 
ourt  h 


was 


ncerning 
Todav  in 
cn  iqnoccnl 

"What,    what    was  that? 

innocent?" 


ington,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Andrews, 
now  of  Berlin,  who  in  turn  were 
married  here  lav-t  March. 


Edit  tr's  Note. 


'DEESTRICK  SKVLE 


We  told  the  author 
md  the'  culprit  of  the  prec«hi-r  story  that   we  would  good  61  any 
not  teH  who  wrote  it.     We  wouldn't 
for  anything  in  the  world:  we  like  Mr. 

a  soul  that  he  wrote  it.  Still,  though 
we  are  not  going  to  tell  on  him,  we 
cannot  see  why  he  does  not  want  it 
known  that  he  is  a  contributor  to  these 
honorablj  oluthns  when  he  writes 
stuflF  for  the  petty  columns  of  such  little 
papers  as  The  Cosmopolitan,  etc.  .Tusi 
think  what  little  attention  his  articles 
in  those  trifling  magazines  command 
as  compared  with  the  fore-goimr  story. 
Why,  if  no  one  reads  it  but  you,  dear 
reader,  kind  reader,  considerate  read- 
er, it  was  well  worth  the  trouble  now 
are  you  not  proud  ot  yourself?] 


Irews  proven 

answered  Smedley. 
be  praised,"  :t ml  he  stag- 
fc— "but  spjlate.  so  late. 
Ill  years  ago  she  died,  asham- 
I  her  bqy,  <  rushed  by  tlic  ut- 
[ailure  of  her  life  work.  God 
[ould  have  known,  couUl  have 
■vn. "  He  turtica"  and  faced 
watching  him-  "Don't 
know  me  John.  Mareia?" 
ItraighteiTed  up.  "See,"  he 
•'father'-  signet  ring."  No 
was  needed  now.  In  spite 
ird  and  increased  size  and 
is  there*  stood  Maxwell  An- 
Irs,  and  Smedley  could  have 
|cd  himself  for  not  knowing  it 
How  plain  are  puzzles 
[r  they  have  been  explained! 
fbably  the  joy  that  lighted  up 
face  brought  back  the  little 
Ixwell  of  boyhood  days. 
:he  telephone  rang.  "Prof; 
lau-s  is  \van.ted  at  the  phone," 
Bounced  the  maid.  "He  is  not 
fc."  'laughed  Smedley.  "He 
it  here,"  echoed  Marcia;  but 
(of.  Krauss  was  striding  to- 
Inl  the  astonished  maid, 
moment  passed  and  he  was 
His  face  was  beaming  as 
grasped  "  the  hand  of  both 
rcia  and  Smedley. 
"Dear  friends,"  he  said,  "I 
happy"  and  he  paused.  "A 
man,  an  outcast  returned 
bong  friends  and"  his  voice 
likened  with  emotion  as  he  ad- 
passionately :  "one  of  Gods 
Igels  for  a  wife.  John  you  and 
larcia  must  know  before  alloth- 
|s  the  rest  of  my  good  fortune, 
elen  has  eonsented  to  be  my 
Sic.  Will  you  be  best  man 
[tin?" 

Smedley  stared.  "Well,"  he 
[sped out  at  length.  "Well  I'll 
durned."  For  a  second 
ere  was  dead  silence  save  the 
thniic  stroke  of  the  clock, 
lien,  O  strong  is  fate,  came 
usic  made  mellow  by  its  faint- 
:ss.  All  three  instinctively 
wed  forward  to  catch  the  air. 
was  "The  Hanks  of  Fair  Dun- 
ce." The  moon  was  visible 
irough  the  window,  before  them 
evening  star  had  sunk  to 
:st,  and  as  the  far-away  music 

m 

Ssed.'as  if  sounding1  taps  to  the 
noie,  episode  a  mocking  bird 
lied  on*  Ibne'note,  and  all  was 
•nt  sa     the  tick*tock-,tick-tock 
f  thegi-i  it  clock  in  the  corner. 
■■■■■      *  * 

Stlipping  from  the  Irvington 
'ews  lor  the  15th  of  the  follow- 
ig  July  read  thus:  Miss  Mar- 
aVere  lirocton  and  Mr.  John 
medly,  whose  wedding  every- 
|ne  remembers  last  Wednesday, 
risiton  their  Kuropean  tour 


<  C  Continued  from  rst  Page. ) 
erstwhile  scholars.  "Moike" 
couldn't  count  but  fourteen  in 
the  class:  he  probably  rated  a 
of.  the  scholars  at 
their  true  value;  the  girls  about 
i^^^^^ecc.  A  fef 
realistic  country  school-teacher 
than  "Dooly"  Ransom  could  not 

have  been  found.    He  is   a  fine 

•4 


MR..  BASMAJIANS  LECTURE 


On  the  Square' 


Of  Interest  to  All 


mimic  and  took  off  the  dignified 
attitude  of  the  "deestrick  skule". 
master  to  perfection.  A  slight 
drawl  and  a  certain  appearance 
of  composure  did  the  work. 
"Moike,"  "George,"  "Jimmie" 
and  "Phil"  would  have  been  a 
credit  to  any  school;  and  all  the 
other  "boys"  and  "girls"  in  it 
should  be  given  a  good  report  1  y 
the  school-committee. 

The  school  audilorium  was 
packed  to  its  limit,  and  despite 
the  rain  the  financial  part  of  the 
program  was  a  success.  The 
President  of  the  Admiral 
;  Semmes  chapter  II.  D.  (',.  is  to 
be  congratulated  on  the  general 
excellence  of  the  entertainment 
given  under  the  active  direction 


There's  no  trick  in  line  clothes,  hut  there's  art  in 
represent  the  finest  houses  in  this  count r  .  1 1, mi..  \»- 1,. . 
"College  Men"  clothes.  They  pay  desi  iVcrs  enormous 
creations  with  artistic  merit.  It's  the  ki  :  .1  clothes  tha 
the  send-away-taiior;  besides  ii's  far  superior  in  svurkui.i 
Wait,  for  our  represent  at  i  ye  „\vaJU.,U.-^lti*-- 


JfrvTifg,  he  is  our  a 

CAPITOL  CLOTHING 

.        ,  .  SI  GASSRNHE1MER  8  CO., 

Monrgornc-rv,  Ala. 


You 


hem.  .  We 
-pevi  illy  of 
to  execute 
bet-had  of 


ot 


..fann-  i 


( (  ontinne'd  from  is/  Page.  I 
young  gentlemen  of  the  audience, 
stood  them  together  -one  for  the 
groom  and  one  for  the  bride, 
and  as  part  of  the  ceremony 
made  them  butt  heads— as  if  two 
billy  goats  were  being  wedded. 
He  forcibly  impressed  the  orient- 
al method  of  compelling  a  young  ( 
man  to  marry  the  choice  of  his 
parents,,  and  to  patiently  await 
his  chronological  turn  in  the 
nuptial  arrangements.  Mr.  Bas- 
majian  had  a  varied  assortment 
of  oriental  costumes  together 
with  many  useful  Armenian 
house-hold  articles.  He  also  had 
several  oriental  musical  instru- 
ments—one patterned  after  a 
small  instrument  resurrected 
from  the  ruins  of  Babylon.  With 
those  and  a  few  vocal  renditions 
Mr.  Basmajian  showed  that  he 
was  a  musician  as  well  as  a  lec- 
turer. 

Perhaps  the  most  delightful 
parts  of  the  program  were  the 
violin  solos  given  by  Miss  Bas- 
majian; or  at  least  from  the  en- 
cores she  received  they  seemed 
most  highly  appreciated.  To  all 
lovers  of  music  her  delicate  but 
strong  touch  shows  that  she  is  a 
master,  or  rather  a  mistress,  of 
the  violin.  She  was  accompanied 
by  Miss  Mary  Drake  on  the  pi- 
ano;and  this  combination  of  home 
and  Armenian  talent  furnished 
an  enjoyable  evening  for  those 
who  can  appreciate  good  music. 
Altogether  Mr.  Basmajian  and 
his  exouisite  troupe  of  one  would 
again.be  heartily  welcomed  by 
an  Auburn  audience — even 
though  the  admission  fee  took  a 
little  more  substantial  shape  than 
it  did  Friday  night. 


LAZARUS    &  TOO  HER 

AUBURN,  ALABAMA 

LEADING  PHARMACISTS 

AND  DEALERS  IX  PATENT  MEDICINES  AND  DRUG- 
GISTS' SUNDRIES,  DRUGGISTS'  FANCY  AND  TOILET 
ARTICLES,    HAIR,     TOOTH     AND     PAINT     BRUSH  ES 

Prescriptions    Filled    by    us    Contain    Only   the   Purest  Ingre- 
dients and  .are  Compounded  by  Skilled  Pharmacists 


J.  C.   CONDON    &  SON 

OPtLIKA,  ALABAMA 

Deales  in  Jewelry,  Watches,  Etc. 

A  full  line  of  Cuff  ami  Collar  Buttons,  Stick  Pins,  and  everything  in  a 
first-class  Jewelry  House.  Fine  watch  repairing  a  specialty.  Any  design  of 
pins  or  badges  made  to  order. 


A  MODERN  ROMANCE. 


He—? 
She  ! 

He-?-?-?   :  

She  'turning  her  loyely  pro- 
file/ 

He  '  persistently  )—  M  ?  ?  ?  ! 
She  (tearfully)—?  ? 
He  passionately)—!  !!!!!! 
She  (  blushingly  )-<-  -  —  ? 
He  '  rapturously ) — !- — ?.  !  !  ! 


_       — Town  Topics. 


"IF  I  WERE  THESDEVIL."  • 

Edwjin  Southers  rendered  "If 
I  Were  The  Devil"  in  the  school' 
auditorium  Monday  nighh-Aoi-il 
the  4th,  for  thc3ibenelit*of  the1 
Athletic  Association.  The  house 
was  packed  — with'air:  the  seats 
were  full— of  nothing;  and  Mr. 
Southers'  lecture  was  made  to  a 
very  exclusive  audience.  If  we 
we.e  inclined  to  the  use  of  ex- 
plosives we  would' say  that  "If  I 
Were  The  Devil"  that  there 
would  most  assuredly  be  some 
pretty  hot  times.  Mr.  Southers 
was  attired  in  a  red  something 
presumably  to  impress  his  audi- 
ence with  the  seriousness  of  the 
situation.  If  old  Nick  himself 
looks  any  more  like  Satan  than 
Mr.  Southers,  he  certainly  has  to 
get  up  early  in  the  morning  and 
d  ress  before  the  stoves  are  heated 
and  the  sinners  calling  for  break- 
fast. 

From  the  list  of   vices  cata- 

logued  by  Mr.  Southers  he  seems 

1 

to  have  been  treated  rather  rough- 
ly in  this  world:  people  must  have 
been  especially  uncharitable  to 
him  from  the  nice  things  he  com- 
pared an  uncharitable  man  to. 
If  you  had  time  to  catch  your 
breath  during  Mr.  Southers'  lec- 
ture you  surely  had  to  stick  your 
head  out  the  window  while  the 
train  was  moving:  there  were  no 
stations,  no  stops.and  very  high- 
ly-colored, intrusive  scenery. 
Still  the  sentiment  in  his  lecture  \ 
was.  very  pretty  at  times,  not- i 
withstanding  its  rough  express- 
ion. He  made  some  rather  fun- 
ny hits  too;  and  we  think  that  if 
Mr.  Southers  were  in  reality  the  \ 
devil  we  would  be  a  little  back-1 
ward  about  'shuffling  off'  quite 
yet.  The  admission  fee  was 
thirty-five  cents;  and  the  Athletic 
Association  no  doubt  realized 
enough  to  get  Bob  a  d  rink,  or  per- 
haps two  or  three. 


DR.  0.  Mr  STEAD  HAM 

PHYSICIAN 

And  Dealer  in  Drugs,  Toilet  Articles  and  All  Kinds  of 
.  Cold  Drinks  = 


R. 


W.  BURTON, 

Bookseller  and 
Stationer  x  x 

Auburn,  Alabama. 

THIRTY- SEC.OND    YEAR    IN    THE  BUSINESS 

I  have  made  an  import  order  for  drawing  instruments  espe- 
cially adapted  to  the  needs  of  Freshmen  when  they  take 
Mechanical  drawing.  These  instruments  will  be  ample  for 
all  college  work,  and  yet  very  low  priced".  No  one  can 
compete  with  me  in  these  goods. 

5EE    MY    HOLIDAY    GOODS    IN  SEASON 


Alabama  Polytechnic 
Institute 


CHAS.  C. 


AUBURN,  ALU. 

THACH,  M.  A. 


President. 


Location  high  and  healthful;  826  feet  above  sea  level. 

Over  450 .students  enrolled  this  session.  Corps  of  instructors 
numbers  thirty-seven. 

Seven  degree  courses  are  offered:  (1)  General,  or  Literary, 
Course.  (2)  Course  in  Civil  Engineering.  (3)  Course  in  Chemistry 
and  Metallurgy.  (4)  Course  in  Mining  Engineering.  (S)  Course  in 
Chemistry  and  Agriculture.  (6)  Course  in  Electrical  and  Mechani- 
cal Engineering.    (7)  Course  in  Pharmacy. 

LABORATORY  INSTUCT10N.— Laboratory  instruction  and  practical 
work  are  given  in  the  following  departments:  (1)  Chemistry,  (2)  En- 
gineering, field  work,  surveying,  etc.,  (3)  Agriculture,  (4)  Botany, 
(5)  Mineralogy,  (6)  Mechanical  Drawing,  (7)  Mechanic  Arts,  (8)  Me- 
chanical Engineering,  (9)  Electrical  Engineering,  (10)  Physics, 
(11)  Veterinary  Science,  (12)  Pharmacy,  (13)  Biology,  (14)  Horticul- 
ture. 

■. .  EXPENSES.  —  Students  from  Alabama  pay  no  tuition.  Incidental 
fee  per  session,  $5.00;  library  fee,  S2.00;  surgeon's  fee,  $5.00;  board 
per  month,  $9.50  to  $15.00. 

The  college  has  no  barracks  or  dormitories,    and  the  students 
board  in  private  homes,  and  thus  enjoy  alt  the  protecting  and  h- 
ficial  influences  of  the  family  circle. 


SUCCESS  STORIES 


m 
w 

licly  the  slight  circumstance  that  J  C.  Anderson  the  German  leader, 
he  was hi  nisei  t  a  California  Re- .said: 


ALUMNI  NOTES 

Filoil.  Turner,  I'm;, 

1  TelepfcJ 


the  S&Ci  flier  n 
in  Atlanta. 


NUMBER.  I.  ' 
A  RISING  ALVMNVS. 

Champe  S.  At. d.ews.  Class  f94, 
is  making  a  reputation  for  him- 
self in  the  city  of  New  York. 
Though  a  resident  of  that  city 
for  only  six  y.  ars,  he  has  twice 
been  a  nominee  for  the  State  Leg- 
islature, and  is  prominent  in  tin 
Democratic  councils  of  the  City 
and  State.  He  is  a  member  of  all 
the  principal  clubs,  and  a  leading 
spirit  in  all  of  them.  At  Auburn 
he  took"  first  rank  in  every  de- 
partment, and  his  friends  pre- 
dicted for  him  a  brilliant  future 
which  has  been  more  than  real- 
izing. TTe  possesses'  a  pleasant 
and  engaging  address,  and  is  an 
ab]e  and  convincing  orator. 

We  quote  some  of  his  recent 
utterances  before  political  and 
social  organizations  in  New  York: 

From  the  New  York  Sun  of  Feb.  16(h: 

Last  night's  banquet  to  Grand 
Exalted  Ruler  Joseph  T.  Fan- 
ning of  the  Benevolent  Protective 
Order  of  Elks  was  turned  for 
part  of  its  duration  into  a  meeting 
of  mourning  for  Senator  Marcus 

A.  Hanna,  who  was  an  Elk. 
News  of  Senator  Hanna's  death 
arrived  soon  after  the  dinner  be- 
gan. 

Mr.  Fanning  wrote  out  a  tele- 
gram and  gave  it  to  Gen.  David 

B.  Henderson,  former  Speaker  of 
the  House  of  Representatives,  to 
read  to  the  Elks  assembled. 

Mrs.  M.  A.  Hanna, 

Washington,  D.  C. 
We.  the  Elks  of  the  United 
States,  here  assembled,  have 
hoped  and  watched  and  prayed 
that  the  Senator  would  live  with 
us  and  for  us.  We  have  heard 
tonight  of  his  passing  from  us 
and  write  in  our  profound  ■  sor- 
row to  send  you  our  united  and 
deep  sympathy. 

Joskph  T.  Fanning, 
Grand  Exalted  Ruler. 

Mr.  Fanning  asked  that  those 
who  desired  that  the  telegram  be 
sent  should  rise  and  stand  in  si- 
lent respect  for  Senator  Hanna's 
memory.  Every  man  in  the  room 
rose.  Never  has  the  great  ball- 
room been  so  nearly  silent  when 
there  were  men  in  it,  and  there 
were  400  Elks  and  their  guests 
there  last  night. 

The  first  speaker  of  the  night 
was  Champe  S.  Andrews,  the 
Grand  Ruler  of  New  York  Lodge 
1,  which  was  the  host  of  last 
night's  banquet  to  MrJ  Fanning. 
Mr.  Andrews  spoke  '  on  "The 
City  of  New  York.  He  said  in 
part: 

However  interesting  it  might 
be  to  analyze  the  glory  of  New 
York  city  from  dilferent  view- 
points, let  us  apply  to  it  tonight 


■j *  1 V  tin-  philosophy  of  the  101k. 
n.  >\  York  is  ^re.it.    But  she  is 
iot  necessarily  great  because  her 
listorv  begins  with  the  history 
>i    ionization    in    the  Western 
n  in  Spheres— for  old  age  has  not  i 
always  had  honor  for  her  hand- 
n.iiden.    She  lays  claim  to  our 
affection,   not   because    of  her 
wealth;  because  great  riches  and 
truth  are  as  often  enemies  as  they 
a'  e  friends.  She  commands  your 
admiration,  not  because"  of  her 
resources     and    strength;  for 
mitfht  and  right  have  not  always 
dwelt  in  harmony  together. 

No.  By  reason  of  none  of  these 
things,  my  brother  Elks,  could 
she  justify  her  title'  as  the  first 
city  of  the  Republic.  But  I  state 
hat  which  is  more  than  a  pro- 
vincial boast  when  I  say  that  she 
is  worthy  of  your  affection  be- 
cause her  greatness  is  greatness 
achieved  through  the  consistent 
practice  of  those  commendable 
virtues,  charity,  justice,  brother- 
ly love  and  fidelity. 

At  this  point  Mr.  Andrews' 
audience,  which  had  in  it  a 
heavy  proportion  of  New  York- 
ers who  had  heard  their  city 
abused  so  often  that  his  senti- 
ments struck  them  with  an  en- 
tirely new  force,  got  away  from 
the  speaker  altogether.  The 
diners  rose  up  and  cheered  and 
cheered  again.  They  shouted 
and  howled  and  waved  their  nap- 
kinsjand  refused  to  be  quiet  until 
they  had  given  three  cheers  for 
Mr.  Andrews. 

The  speaker  went  on  and  elabo- 
rated the  points  of  resemblance 
between  New  York  as  a  commu- 
nity and  a  lodge  of  Elks.  It  was 
a  fair  city,  he  said,  where  every 
man  had  a  fair  chance  in  the  long 
run.  He  recalled  the  fact  that  a 
Brother  Elk,  Fire  Chief  Edward 
F.  Croker,  had  recently  come  in- 
to his  own  again  by  the  instru- 
mentality of  the  courts  and  4.he 
voice  of  the  people  who  said  that 
an  administration  of  such  a  spirit 
as  that  which  put  him  out  shot  1  1 
be  replaced. 

He  spoke  of  the  charity  of  the 
city  for  its  own  and  for  outside 
sufferers,  always  practical  and 
substantial,  .never  wordy  and 
empty;  he-talked,  too,  of  the  fun 
loving,  good  humored  spirit  of 
New  York  crowds  and  the  faith- 
ful purpose  of  New  York's  pub- 
lic servants,  whether  profession- 
al reformers  or  simply  elected 
and  appointed  officers  to  adminis- 
trate  the  city's  alfairs  for  the 
good  of  the  whole  community. 

Henry  B.  Melvin,  Judge  of  the 
Supreme  Court  of  California, 
kept  the  Elks  cheering  and  roar- 
ing by  turns.  He  nominated 
Mr.  Andrews  for  President  of 
the  United  States,  waiving  pub- 


publican  of  the  most  golden  hue 
and  that  Mr.  Andrews  was  a 
Tammany  Democrat. 

From  the  New  York  World,  Feb.  25th. 

With  ,  the  sanction  of  Charles 
F.  Murphy,  the  tammany 
organization  of  the  "Dianiond 
Back"  district  took  the  lead  last 
night  in  launching  the  candidacy 
of  Grover  Cleveland  for  the  Dem- 
ocratic nomination  for  Presi- 
dent. 

Champe  S.  Andrews  aroused 
the  greatest  enthusiasm  of  the 
evening  in  his  strong  demand 
for  Mr.  Cleveland's  nomination. 

"Wehave  been  too  long  wedded 


Mr.  Cleveland  can  certainly 
carry  New  York,  New  Jersey 
and  Connecticut,  and  will  have 
-a  better  chance  than  any  other 
we  might  name  in  the  doubtful 
States  of  Indiana  and  Illinois. 
He  is  the  man  to  lead  us." 

Maurice  B.  Blumenthal,  form- 
er Deputy-Attorney-General 
said  that  in  the  past  year  the 
Democratic  party  had  set  about 
rectifying  the  mistakes  of  the 
past,  and  was  now  determined 
to  regain  the  power  and  pres- 
tige it  posessed.  He  said  that 
the  party  was  in  line  for  a  "  re- 
turn to  those  sound  beliefs. 


to  dead  issues,'.'  he  said. 
Democratic     party  has 


The, 
too 

long  been  a  party  of  obstruction. 
The  Kansas  City  and  the 
Chicago  platforms  gave  us  not 
one  single  positive  issue  not  one 
single  positive  constructive  pro- 
gramme. We  want  a  platform 
that  declares  for  something  that 
is  to  be  done,  not  a  platform 
that  merely  criticises  and  op- 
poses. There  are  more  young 
voters  in  the  Democratic  party 
now  than  in  its  history.  The 
youi,^  blood  calls  for  a  pro- 
gramme of  action,  not  one  of  ob- 
struction, 

The  Democratic  party  now 
needs,  as  it-never  needed  before, 
some  man  with  force  and  char- 
actcr  to  rise  up  and  lead  us. 
We  have,  the  voters,  we  have 
the  ammunition  -we  want  the 
man.  I  know  it  is  a  popular 
thing  at  Albany  and  elsewhere 
for  after-dinner  speakers  to 
nominate  candidates  for  Presi- 
dent. It  is  not  at  dinners  that 
our  next  candidate  will  be 
named.  He wifTnot  be  named 
by!  a  newspaper  or  a  chain  of 
newspapers,  It  is  in  the  affect- 
ions of  the  people.  I  have,  said 
that  we  have.the  tariff  question, 
and  we  have  still  a  man  among 
us,  thank  God,  the  man  who  led  us 
twice  to  victory  on  that  issue, 
Grover  Cleveland. 

"Mr.  Cleveland  is  now  living 
in  dignified  retirement,  the  be- 
loved of  his  fellow  citizens.  He 
has  said  that  he  would  not  accept 
a  nomination  for  the  Presidency, 
but  there  is  no  man  in  this  coun- 
try, not  even  if  he  has  the  strong 
will  of  Grover  Cleveland,  who 
can  refuse  the  demand  of  his 
countrymen  and  decline  to  carry 
the. standard  of  leadership  when 
the  nomination  of  his  party  for 
that  high  office  is  tendered  to 
him." 

All  of  the  other  speakers  re- 
ferred in  similar  terms  to  Mr. 
Cleveland  and  provoked  the 
greatest  enthusiasm.  Dr.  H.  A. 


SOMETHING  FOR  THE  LATIN 
SCHOLAR. 


A  cat  sedebat  on  our  fence 

As  laeta  as  could  be; 
Her  vox  surgebat  to  the  skies, 

Canebat  merrily. 

My  clamor  was  of  no  avail, 

Tho'  clare  did  I  cry, 
Conspexit  me  with  mild  reproof, 

And  winked  her  alter  eye. 

Ouite  vainly  jeci  boots,  a  lamp, 
Some  bottles  and  a  book; 

Ergo,  I  seized  my  pistol,  ct 
My  aim  cum  cura  took. 

I  had  six  shots,  dixi  "Ye  gods, 

May  I  that  felis  kill;" 
Ouamquam  I  took  six  df  her  lives, 

The  other  three  sang  still. 

The  felis  sang  with  major  vim,. 

Tho'  man's  aim  was  true; 
Conatus  sum,  putare  quid 

In  tonitru  I'd  do. 


A  scheme  advenit  to  my  head, 
Scivi,  'twould  make  her  wince 

1  sang!    Et  then  the  hostis  lied 
Non  earn  vi'di  since.' 

— Wooster  Voice 


Teacher-  "Willie,  state  this 
sentence  in  other  words,  "the 
goat  butted  the  boy  out  of  the 
window." 

Willie — "He  hurled  the  previ- 
ous end  of  his  anatomy  against 
the  boy  with  an  eagerness  and 
velocity  which,  backed  by  the 
goat's  avordupois  was  not  relaxed 
until  the  instigation  of  the  vehe- 
ment exasperation  was  landed  on 
terra  firma  outride  the  goat's 
jurisdiction."  —Ex. 


It 


is  said  there's  a  balm  for  a 
lover  crossed, 
■   Or  a  candidate  defeated, 
But  the  only  balm   for  a  ball- 
game  lost, 
Is  to  swear  the  referee  cheated. 

Ex. 


the  parrot  say  to 
you  Willie?" 

"I  don't  know,  ma,  but  pa  says 
tha  same  thing  when  he  plays 
golf."— Columbia  Jester. 


"The  stingiest  man  I  ever  knowed 
Wuz  named  Agustus  Howell; 

He  let  his  hair  grow  nine  feet  long, 
Then  used  it  for  a 'towel."  —  Ex. 
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W.  M.  Williams,  1896; 
ticing  law  in  New  York  Cit 

M.  L.  Brown.  ;»  ■ 

testing  department  of  theGe 
al  Electrical  Co.,  at  Schi 
N.  Y. 

H.  P.  Powell  1900,  iSW( 
with  the  General  Electric 
Atlanta. 

L.  Sternfeld,  1901;  is  city 
tor  of  the  Mon^mery  Jotf 

F.   C.   Atkinson,  fljjfi 
chemist  irr^  phosphate  estab; 
ment  at  Savannah,  Ga 

J.  T.  Letcher,  1901,^ 
ing  law  in  Montgomery. 

A.  F.  Jackson,  1901,  is 
tary  of  the  Young  Men's  Cb 
tian  Association  at  Black 
Ya. 

D.  T.  Herndon.  1%2,  is  td 
ing  physics  and  mathemafo 
the  Mobile  High  School. 

C  H.  Billingsley,  l<i02,  oc 
pies  the  chair  of  sciences  in 
district  agricultural  school 
Wetumpka. 

W.  B.  Hamilton,  19Q2,  i 
draughtsman  in  Birmingham 

H.  Y.  Hall,  I'ioo,  is  will, 
Manhattan  Electric  Railway  ( 
in  New  York  City. 

C  W.  Collins  1899,  isanatl 
ney-at-law  in  Birmingham. 

II.  S.  Houghton,  1898,  is 
member  of  the  legal  profes 
at  Haynevilie,  Ala. 

J.  B.  Ilobdv.  ls'17,  is  presj( 
of  the  district  agricultural  sell 
at  Albertville. 
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pativ  at  Sehen£cladyj  X.  V 

J.  F.  Webb.'  1893,  moved  fi 
Talladega  to  -Birmingham  al 
a  year  ago  and  enjoys  a^ervW 
cretive  law  practice  in  Alaham 
Magic  City. 

J.  ( ).  Webb.  H)[)2,  is  an  instn 
tor  in  the  Classical  High  Scb 
of  Pensacola,  Florida. 

Miss  Sallie  binning  Ordw; 
1903,  is  teaching  in  Washing! 
Seminary,  Atlanta,  Ha. 

J.  W.  King.  1898,  is  associ 
professor  of  English  at  Louisia 
State  University. 

Roland  B.  HalUl'iOO,  is  a  c 
suiting  engineer  in  New  \ 
City. 

H.  H.  Smith,  1895,  is  at 
head  of  an  electric  1  supply 4w 
in  Toronto,  Canada; 

A.  S.  Moses,  1898,  is  eng*| 
in  the  pottery  industry  at 
field,  Alabama. 


"Say,  Alice's  a  bird." 
"She's  an  angel!'' 
"Well,  isn't  art  angel  a  bird 
paradise?"-  Columbia  Jester. 
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bushes  and  behind  the  trees. 
The  only  thing-  that  held  my  eve 
in  the  meagre  outfit  of  the  cabin 
was  one  hearth-brick  around 
which  the  mortar  seemed  to  have 
been  loosened  the  least  percepti- 
ble bit.  Although  I  haven't  a 
very  delicate  sense  of  detection, 
still  I  was  not  the  least  backward 
in  prying  that  brick  up  from  its 
fellows  on  the  hearth.  I  caught 
my  breath  with  a  little  gasp  of 
susprise,  for  I  had  not 
expected     so    prompt      a  re- 


The  father  spoke  sternly  as  the 
father  of  his  daughter  should. 

P.ride-p.f*My-Heart  bowed  her 
head  in  token  of  admission;  '  "lie 
.was  tall,  and  so  fair,  father;  and 
asked  the?  way  to  the  Knglish 
camp.." 

"They  are  all  fatr-'-with  their 
baby-skins  and  white  faces. 
See  that  you  never  speak  to  one 
again  except  at  your  father's 
bidding.  Do  you  hear,  Pride-Of- 
My-Heari?" 

The     maiden's    eyes  caught 


ward      for      my       curiosity,  fire  half-angrily  for  a  moment: 


ust  beyond  one  of  the  gates  leading 
the  Auburn  cemetery  there  is  a 
ib-stone  with  the  simple  inscription, 
illiam  to  Virginia,  Age  1(>. " 
lere  is  a  bit  of  verse  on  the  other 
le  such  as  hardly  ever  relieves  the 
ll  bunion  of  those  who  are  so  clear  to 
eh  other  in  life's  embrace  that  they 
\ng  to  each  other  at  the  parting-,  even 
high  the  soul  of  the  one  cannot  hear 
I  whispered  entreaty  of  the  other  to 
try  awhile -  the  gentle,  clinging 
Vny  awhile,  sweei-heart.'"  There  is 
[thing-  to  mark  the  grave  but  this 
bib-stone:  yes,  the  leaves  are  there, 
brown  ami  warm  in  autumn,  so  cold 
d  sere  in  winter,  but  in  spring  the 
Incarnation  of  youth,  so  fresh  and 
[een— would  that  the  dead  might  live 
rain. 

On  first  seeing  this  grave  and  feel- 
(f  the  tenderness  in  the  few  words  in- 
lined  on  the  tomb,  the  writer  ashed 
mself     "Who  was   this  Virginia? 
ho  was  her  \s£sr2  —for  surely  only  a 
ter  could  have  put  as  much  in  as  lit- 
There   was   no  one  there  to 
iswer  him;  and  immediately  the  i ni- 
dation began  to  play  on  what  might 
lie  been,    of  all    the    wild  images 
is  one  stuck :  perhaps  Virginia  whs 
daughter  of  the  woods  -perhaps  she 
s  an  Indian.    It  was  the  most  fan- 
Tul  of  them  all:  for    why    the  "  name 
Virginia;  a  name  givgn  to  the  daugh- 
Irs  of  the  white  people,  if  she  was  an 
liilian  girl? 

ISiuce  then,  since  I  gave  my  imagi- 
lation  full  sway.  I  have  found  the 
pie  history  of  tne  tomb-stone.  The 
William  insert-bed  on  it  was  a  poet 
(i:inv  \..<r-,  age    the    Virginia  was 


buck  rabbit  that  scampered  over 
a  bump  in  the  ground  just  in 
front  of  me  and  remorselessly 
wasted  a  shell  for  me.  After  I 
recovered  from  my  surprise  at 
my  good  shot — I  tore  up  the 
ground  within  at  least  three  feet 
of  that  rabbit — perhaps  I  came 
closer  than  that — the  first  thing 
I  caught  sight  of  was  a  cabin  on 
the  opposite  side  ol  the  cleared 
space.  It  could  hardly  have  been 
called  a  hut,  though  it  was  rath- 
er small  all  by  itself  there  in  the 
big  woods.  I  at  once  proceeded 
to  investigate  the  premises,  for 
>if  there  is  one  thing  I  love  to  run 
across  on  a  long  jog  next  to  a  fel- 
low creature  it  is  where  a  fellow 
creature  has  been — some  place 
that  smells  human,  or  at  least 
looks  so.  After  a  few  tactical 
maneuvers  I  began  to  reconnoiter 
the  cabin,  though  ,  I  knew  full 
well  it  was  uninhabited  from  the 
air  of  unbroken  quiet  that  seemd 
to  have  been  there  for  a  long 
while.  Finally  I  pushed  open 
the  door;  the  only  fastening  was 
a  chain  running  through  an  aug- 
er-hole in  the  door  and  looping 
over  one  of  the  logs  that  compos- 
ed the  body  of  the  cabin.'  A  sort 
of  shiver  passed  over  me  as  I  en- 
tered the  cabin —probably  due  to 


Id  her  for  bis  own  when  she  was  just 
pxteeu.  She  was  not  an  Indian  as  I 
lad  una:1  ined :  but  to  show  what  tricks 
we  ima^ju.ition  plays  you  at  times  I 
lave  set  down  the  images  my  fancy 
bndly  «  iwd  around  the  tomb-stone 
(rhen  there  was  no  one  with  me  to  tell 
lie  bett." 


s  bride  till  a  sterner  husband  claim-  the  chill  dampness  of  the  unsun- 
ned interior.  The  cabin  had  no 
flooring;  only  a  few  half-rotten 
boards  in  one  corner  and  some 
loose  straw  piled  in  another. 
There  was  an  old  chimney  of 
clay  interstuck  with  pieces  of 
wood  at  one  end  of  the  cabin; 
and  some  brick  blackened  by  fire 
for  a  hearth  was  all  there  was  to 
this  desolate  home  of  man.  No. 
there  was  an  old  hide-bottomed 
chair  in  the  center  of  the  room 
with  the  hair  well-worn  off  the 
hide  and  the  hide  well-worn  off 
the  chair. 

Now  I  was  always  a  little  curi- 
ous about  places  which  others 
would  pass  with  a  high  head;  and 
a  strong  predilection  for  know- 
ing what's  what  has  often 
prompted  me  to  look  under  the 


PART  I. 
I  wa-  hunting  that  day  in  De- 
tembt  r.  1  forget  now  what"  the 
lame  was  that  sought  diversion 
)y  tempting  my  old  breech-load- 
Irand  nervous  finger;  but  at  any 
rate  I  finally  landed  my  ship  of 
iepredation  on  a  cleared  piece  of 
rround.  To  the  best  of  my 
judgme-nt'I  was  many  miles  from 
Luburn  but  where,  and  just 
bow  I  got  there,  I  was  in  no  bet- 
ter position  to  tell  than  was  the 


There  was  a  small  box  half-buri- 
ed in  the  dirt  beneath  the  brick 
which  I  had  removed.  Had  it 
contained  money  it  might  have 
been  called  a  miser's  strong  box 
—  or  jewels,  a  casket,  bu|t  it  was 
nothing-  like  that.  It  was  only  a 
settler's  tobacco  box:  its  wood 
was  of  such  durability  that  it  had 
sustained  the  joint  attack  of  time 
and  bugs.  Inside  were  a  few 
trinkets,  some  Indian  wampum, 
and  a  necklace  of  glass  beads; 
also  a  paper,  yellow  in  spots, 
whether  by  time  or  the  damp- 
ness of  the  surrounding  earth  I 
could  not  tell.  Now  to  the  pur- 
pose of  my  words:  on  the  paper 
in  the  characters  of  a  woods-man 
were  scrawled  a  few  short  sen- 
tences that  looked  as  if  they 
might  have  been  a  dying,  or  at 
least  a  very  sick  man's  behest. 
The  substance  was  as  follows— 
though  I  will  not  attempt  to  be  too 
explicit  in  the  wording  and  the 
spelling  because  of  a  weak  memo- 
ry: 

"Tew  James  Killarney.  Deer 
Jim:  "By  ther  time  this  is  in 
yore  hands  i  wil  hev  bin  a^hunt- 
ing  in  ther  Happie  Hunting 
grounds.  Do  yew  remimber 
ther  little  injun  gal  i  uster  tell 
yew  bout? — she  thet  wuz  my 
wife.  Well,  Jim,  youve  bin  er 
bruther  tew  me  sence  ther  time 
i  cum  ercross  yew  nie  tied  up  on 
Moose  crick,  all  thet  Verginny 
bed  is  yors — fer  keeps.  all 
ther  little  tricks  are  yors — ther 
beads  are  yors  ter  remimber'  me 
and  Verginny  by.  and  Jim  bury 
me  by  her  side  tother  side  ther 
ridge''.  There  was  a  splotch 
here  —what  would  you  call  it? — 
not  a  tear-stain:  probably  his 
pen  had  only  failed  him  or 
his  candle  flickered — then  fol- 
lowed the  rest.  ":  knowse  yew 
wil  find  this,  yew  knowse  whair 
our  hiding  hole  is— ther  forth 
brick  yew  wil  find  it. 

"Good-by  an  may'God  bles  yew, 
frend.  Willum." 

Whether  his  friend  ever  came 
back  is  not  known:  certainly  he 
did  not  look  in  their  mutual  hid- 
ing place, or  he  would  have  found 
the  note.  There  are  so  many 
things  that  may  befall  a  trader 
during  a  hard  winter,  and  James 
Killarney  probably  never  again 
saw  bis  fellow-trader. 

PART  II. 
Pride-Of-My-Heart  sighed: 


then  the  fire  was  all  gone  and 
she  flung  her  young  bodjy^  a.t  the 
feet  of  the  old  chief,  her  fhther. 

"Hush,  child,  hush!  '  I  had 
not  meant  to  wound  thee.  Lis- 
ten'.-do  you  not  hear  the  soft 
acquiescence  of  the  young  brook 
to  the  gentle  admonishing  of  the 
old  one  as  the  two  tread  lightly 
the  big  white    rocks?  Listen, 

child!"  The  old  chief  stroked  were  full  of  anguish  and  he  might 
the  young  head  tenderly,  catch-fhave  spared  her  the  ( 


the  cloth  before  them,  "But  go!" 

He  did  not  answer  her  at  first. 
It  was  not  the  custom  of  the 
white  man  to  thus  pliantly  yield 
to  the  commands  of  a  girl,  and  an 
Indian  girf'at  that.  He  bent  close 
over  her  lowered  head.  "Is  this 
your  will,  or  your  father's  -that 
I  go?"  he  asked  slowly.  "Is  this 
your  will?"  he  repeated:  his 
question  was  that  of  a  dominant 
race  to  the  yielding. 

"No,  no!"  she  cried,  starting 
ups  like  a  quarry  at  bay,  with 
heaving  bosom   and    eves  that' 
were  burning   in    their  tender- 
ness, "No!" 

"Well,  then  shall  I  go?"  She 
did  not  reply;  and  he  advanced 
towards  her,  took  both  her  hands 
in  his,  pressed  his  lips  to  her  hot 
fore-head,  then  lo  her  trembling 
lips.  » 

Sow,  ,\hesaiik-';a:jt&l  .<!.l»?«  t 
your  father^"*  FT^gTiT's  eyes. 


tily  as  an  Indian  maid  should  and 
stood  erect  before  her  father. 

"Did  you  speak  with  the  Pale- 
face down  by  the  quick  waters 
today,  Pride-Of-My-Heart?" 


ing  the  black  strands  up  in  his 
brown  palm. 

But  he  continued:  "Did  you 
hear,  little  one?  Never  speak- 
to  one  of  the  white  devils  again: 
though  there  is  peace  between 
us,  they  are  your  father's  en- 
emies." 

*  *  *  *  *  * 

It  was  down  by  the  sweet-wa- 
tered spring  that  he  caught  sigl  t 
ot  her.  She  was  humming  an  old 
Indian  war-song,  and  gazing  list- 
lessly at  the  "talking  waters" 
as  she  would  have  called  them. 
She  had  a  rather  light  complexion 
for  an  Indian  maid;  but  dark- 
brown  velvet  underlined  her 
eyes,  and  those  eyes  were  deep- 
er and  softer  than  any  dream 
they  ever  fondly  imaged.  He 
thought  he  had  never  seen  any- 
onequiteso  lovely,  and  he  had 
traveled  far  beyond  the .  pale 
blue  mountains.  He  drew  near 
where  she  was  sitting:  he  threw 
back  his  broad  hunter's, 
shoulders,  and  caught  a  deep 
breath.  "Princess!"  he  said 
with  his  English  lips  in  .the  In- 
dian tongue. 

She  did  not  turn  her  head.,  but 
kept  on  humming.as  before. 

He  drew  nearer.  "Little  In- 
dian maid— sweetheart— what  is 
your  name?"  he  questioned. 

She  ceased  her  humming  and 
drooped  her  eyes;  but  did  not  an- 
swer. 

He  laid  his  hand  easily  on  hers. 
"Tell  me,  little  girl?"  She  was 
not  so  very  little;  and  her  bosom 
heaved,  for  she  was  an  Indian 
princess. 

She  slowly  shook  her  head.  "I 
may  not  speak  with  thee,",  she 
said  hotly  in  a  low  tone. 

"Why  not?  Am  I  a  wolf  of  the 
woods  to  be  feared?  What  is  the 
matter,  little  one?" 

"You  are  my  father's  enemy, 
and — and  I  may  not  speak  with 
thee,"  she  repeated. 

"Why,  how's  that?  We  smok- 
ed the  pipe  of  peace  but  six 


then  she  tossed  her  head  haugh-  months  ago  in  the  Great  Chief 


Notasulga's  wigmam." 

"I  know — I  know,"  she  ans- 
wered in  jerks:  then  pointing  to 
the  forest  path  that  was  woven 
like  a  thread  of  silver  through 


uestion, 

"Little  maid" — his  voice  was 
very  low,  very  tender  from  now 
on. you  are  my  wife  — my  true 
wife.  Do  you  understand?  All 
the  priests  between  here  and  the 
Canadas  could  not  make  us  more 
truly  husband  and  wife  than  the 
unspoken  vow  we  have  plighted 
and  the  sea!  of  love  you  have  giv- 
en me.  Sweetheart,  do  you  un- 
derstand?" 

Whether  she  understood  or 
not  she  gave  no  protest  to  what 
he  said;  but  stood  trembling  like 
the  Autumn  leaf  she  was. 

"Now  tell  me  your  name,"  the 
trader  urged. 

"Pride-Of-My-Heart,  they  call 
me,"  she  answered  passively. 

"Yes,  that's  the  Indian  way; 
but  listen,  little  maid:  beyond  the 
big  forest  here — nay,  even  be- 
yond its  brothers  and  sisters  to 
the  north  and  east  there  is  a 
land  fair  as  the  land  .of  the  gods 
— that  is  the  land  of  my  nativity, 
my  Virginia.  How  would  you 
like  to  be  called  by  that  name — 
called  Virginia — and  discard  the 
name  the  red  man  gave  you?" 

Would  she  like  it?  Well,  she 
would  not  say.  Pride-Of-My- 
Heart  is  a  very  pretty  name  in 
the  Indian  tongue;  but  the  En- 
glishman  was  big  and  strong  and 
fair  to  look  upon.  Then  too,  she 
was  his  wife;  for  had  he  not  said 
so? 


She  drew  her  shoulders  closer 
with  a  little  shiver:  then  she 
laughed  a  bitter  laugh  that  was 
cold  even  to  the  hardest  of  the 
chiefs  gathered  in  a  circle  around 
the  fire.  She  stood  waiting  for 
her  father's  verdict. 

"You  have  disobeyed  my  com- 
mand, have  you  not,  Pride-Of- 
My-Heart?"  he  began  in  a  voice 
in  which  sorrow  mingled  with  an- 
ger. 

"I  have,"  she  answered  quick- 
ly— then  penitently— "But  fath- 
er-" 

"That  will  do.  I  know  what 
you  would  say.  He  was  such  a 
lover,  was  this  pale-face:  he  was 
so  very  kind,  so  very  tender,  that 
you  must  needs  speak  with  him 

Continued  on  8th  Page. 


COLLEGE  DIRECTORY. 
Websterian  Society-  K.  L.  Koris- 
ter,  President;  C.  C.   Rigney,  Vice- 
President.;  S.  JL,.  Gipsoa.  Secretary;  J. 

Monitor. 

WlRT  SOCIETY— J:  L.  Murphy.  Pres- 
ident; C.  Whorton,  Vice-President;  E. 
Alsobrootc,  Secretary;  J.  'R.  Searcy, 
Chaplain;  I.  Kitrtbel,  Critic. 

Y.  M.  C.  A.-  C.  Rudd,  President. 

Athkj.e  i  otc  Advisory  Board-  Tom 
Bragg,  President;  G:  B.  Hazard, 
Vice-President;  K  P.  Hurt,  Secre- 
tary; J.  Chambers,  Treasurer. 

Football  Team — J.  P.  Patterson, 
Captain;  G.  B.  Hazard,  Business  Man- 
ager. 

Tennis  Cu  b  -J  .  W  -.  McConnell, 
President:  J.  MoDuffie,  Vice-Presi- 
dent; G.  Dunglinsop,  Jr.,  Secretary 
and  Treasurer. 

FRATERNITIES.  i_ 
Alpha  Tau  Omega,  Kappa  Alpha. 
Phi  Delta  Theta.  Sigma  Alpha  Epsi- 
lon,"  Sigma  Nil  Pi  Kappa  Alpha,  and 
Kappa  Sigma, 


CHURCH  DIR  ECfOR'Y; 
Presbyterian  C  li  n  r-c  ii  Services 
second  SiiiuiAy  in,  each  mutifh,  morn- 
•  ing  and  evening,  Reyi  E.  P.  Davis. 
D,  D.,  pastor,  Sunday  School  9:30  a. 
m.  every  Sunday,  Dr.  C.  A.  Gary, 
Superintendent 

Methodist  Episcopal  Church,  South 
-E.  A.  Danuelly,  pastor  ;C.G.  Thatch, 

Sunday    S  c  li  o  o  1  Superintendent 

Preaching  services  each  Sunday  at  11 
a.m.  and  i:M\  p.  m.  Sunday  School 
at  <':.iii  a.  m.  Devotional  Meeting  of 
Epwqrth  League.  Sunday  6:30  p.  m. 
Prayer  Meet  ing  Wednesday  evening  at 
7:30  o'clock.  '  . 

Auburn  Baptist  Church— A.  Y.  Na- 
pier, pastor;  Prof.  J.  P.  Duggat,  Sun- 
day School  Superintendent.  Sunday 
School,  9:30  a.  m.  Divine  Services, 
11  a.  m.  and  7:30  p.  m.  Young  Peo- 
ples' Union,  4:10  p.  in.  Prayer  Meet- 
ing, 4  p.  m.  Wednesday  afternoon. 

Protestant  Episcopal  Holy  Innocents 
Chapel— Rev.  R.  C.  Jeter,  priest  in 
charge.  Services  every  Sunday  at  11 
a.  m.  and  7:30  p.  m.  Holy  Commun- 
ion, 7:15  a.  m.  every  Sunday  except 
the  first  Sunday  in  each  month.  Even- 
ing  prayer,  every  Friday  at  4:30  p.  m. 
Sunday  School,  9:30  a.  m.,  S.  L.  Too- 
mer,  Superintendent. 

College  Y.  M-.  C.  A. — Sunday,  3  p. 
m,  Y  M.  C,  A.  Hall. 


We  have  been  promising 
our  readers  a  "literary  issue" 
for  a  D^dd^jjJu 


they  have  it.  We  can  hear 
you  smile:  don't  do  that — it 
shows  bad  taste,  or  rather 
bad  teeth.  You  couldn't 
find  a  better  picture:  of  the 
Old  Hotel  than  ours:  if  you 
can,  you  are  that  much  bet- 
ter off.  As  for  the  poetry — 
let  that  pass:  we  can't  write 
poetry  and  lead  a  strenous 
newspaper  life  at  the  same 
time,  but  there  are  some 
who  just  must  be  convinced 
that  Tennyson's  sad,  sweet 
strains,  Burns'  spontaneity, 
and  Poe's  music  all  culmi- 
nate in  the  pen  of  one  of  the 


VIRGINIA:  AN  INDIAN  MAID 


You    Can  Find 


Con. 'timed  Fiom  ~th  Page., 

:9*f?i  v  oni^onciirtie  :a  Show  ,  I 

Is  that  what  vou  would  say?" 

The  maiden,'*  cheek  Hushed 
under  her  father's  irony, and  her 
eyes  which  at  first  were  wet 
burned  till  they  dried  up  the 
tears.  ''No."  she  replied:  "I 
woutd'not  say  that  I  would  not 
say  anyjMgg.   JJ  would  not  even 


ANYTHING        YOU  NEED 


IN. 


Mens  Furnishings 

in  Our    Store.     Com;-   to  See 


SAMFORD   &  DOWDELL 

OPELIKA, 


SOUTH    R.  R.  AVENUE 


answer  anyojic  who  accused  me 
ot  being;  guilty  of  wrong — not  ev- 
en piy  father.'' 

The  old  chief  threw  his  blank- 
et from  his  shoulders  to  tire 
ground,  and  his  eyes  glittered 
ominously.  Pointing  to  the 
darkness  which  enveloped  the 
circle  of  light  he  said  in  a  voice 
harsh  with  emotion:  "Go,  rash 
maiden!  You  are  no  more  your 
father's  daughter.  You  are  no 
Pride-of-My-Heart  go!" 
No,"  Pride-Of-My-Heart  ans- 
wered:   "I  am  Virginia." 


more 

"V 


present  generation.  That's 

right,  wipe  your  tears  away :     The  winter  following  Virgin 

it  is  a  sad  thought  that  the        banishment -  from   the  wig 

1  warn  o!  her  lather  was  very  cold 
Wielder  ol  such  a  pen  has  re-  for  a,  soutWrn  winter.  She  stood 
ceivetf  no  more   recognition  the  urst  part-  very,  welj   she  and 

than  he  has.    Btrt  that    will  !"  !°ff?fUlc,%  lo,',tlK'v       *et  1111 

nei  exit  From  the  Indian  camp; 

be  all  right:  he  is  no  doubt  but  the  li&t  part  \y-as  severe  and 
very  fortunate  not  to  have  ta*ed  her  sadly.  Though- an  In- 
been  locked,  up  for  the  per- fa" wa* not  a 

oils  one,  still  tor the  daughter  oi 
Tiic  chief  it  was  ."usually  one  of 


g   We  Now   Have    Our  Gents' 
Furnishings  Department 
Complete 

CALL  AND  TAKE  A  LOOK  AT  OUR  NEW  STYLES  is 

Clothing,  Hats,  Shoes,  Shirts 
:  Underwear   and  Neckwear  • 

BEFORE   MAKING    YOUR  PURCHASE 
Very  respectfully  yours, 

W.    D  .  VARNER, 

OPELIKA,  ALABAMA. 

uiBsasasEsaaaEaaissssEsasaaasasasHsasasssssssssgs^Ei  iajasssa^i 


I  Hanan  Shoes,  liav/es  Hats, 
Faultless  Shirts,  Shaw  Knit 
Socks,  Best  Gloves,  Superb 
Neckwear    Xtd  2£ 


'f  such — alieni!-- 
is  Jie  around?  ..Then  there' 


c.oml'oi-(;and  the  change  I'rom  tin 


<  J.\J. '  Ll">  1  *  ■  -t  *  j  '  _^\.( 

the  Editdr«*^Sgtr  looks  agfffiH^r 


:.;j>wi"-\va-riT 


par 


VALUE  IN  SHOES 

Your  shoe  money  goes  a 
long  way  when  invested  in 

$2.SO 


ERICA 


Shoes 


They  are  made  on  precisely 
the  came  stylish  lasts  and 
in  the  same  leathers  as 
shoescosting  adollar  more. 
The  wear  is  perfect.  The> 
are  made  especially  for  us 
as  a  leader  and  sold  very 
close  as  such. 
If  you  are  a  man  who  ap- 
preciates a  trim  shoe  and 
are  not  against  saving  z 
dollar  buy  the  Erica. 
Good  shoes  higher  anc 
lower  in  price. 

T.  A.  FLANAGAN,  Auburn. 


ii  there  had  been  some  work- 
done  on  it,  and  we  arc  very 
sure  there  was;  but  who  in 
the  world  would  ever  read 
the  Ed.  page  when  there 
were  any  advertisements  to 
look  at?  "A  Wheel  Within 
a  Wheel:"  has  a  very  fast 
sound  anyway — that  is,  if 
the  wheels  move.  To  tell 
the  truth  we  think  this  is 
the  best  part  of  our  issue, 
and  it  is  the  part  with  which 
we  have  had  the  least  to  do. 
Then  there's  "Virginia:  An 
Indian  Girl:"  it  would  be  all 
right  if  it  had  a  different 
plot,  different  characters, 
was  treated  in  a  different 
style,  and  was  cut  down  to 
one-half  its  present  length 


to  the  hard  life  of  the  trader  was 
a  change  that  only  love  would 
have  sanctioned.  He  did  all  in 
his  power  to  save  her:  he  nursed 
her  till  he  became  gaunt  with  fa- 
tigue and  anxiety.  But  finally 
the  cold  in  her  chest  became  too 
much  for  her;  and  she  gave  way 
despite  all  his  efforts. 

He  buried  her  across  the  ridge 
from  one  of  his  winter  camps. 
He  continued  to  hunt  and  trade 
as  before;  but  there  was  some- 
thing gone  out  of  his  life  even 
though  it  had  lasted  but  a  little 
while  during  the  continuance  of 
his  Virginia  as  his  wife.  After 
a  long  while  he  took  the  savings 
which  he  had  accumulated  with 
the  toil  of  years  and  went  to  one 
of  the  small  towns  which  grew 
up  with  the  advance  of  the  east- 
ern civilization.  There  he  plac- 
ed.his  all  in  a  head-stone,-  a  dedi- 
cation to  lcye  and  a  remembrance 
to  his  sixteen  year  old  Indian 


And  many  other  items  of  men's  wear  appeal  U 
meut  of  those  wishing-  the  best  and  most  economii 


lie  judg- 
,!>pparel 


|  LYONS    &    TOR  BERT, 

OPELIKA,  ALABAMA. 


and  that  remaining  half  un- 1  bride:  on  it  was  inscribed,  "117/- 
intentionally  left  out.  But] r"  Wrgintfh  Aget6\  " 
the  writer  no  doubt  meant 
well, and  as  we  have  to  thank 
him  for  a  good  deal  will  say 
no  more  about  what  he  prob- 
ably- did  his  best  on. 

We  are  sending  this  issue 
to1  every  man  in  college.  Our 
Bus.  Manager  will 'be  around 
in  a  few  days,  and  if  there  is 
any  man  who  gets  a  copy 
and  isn't  able  to  give  him  a 
dollar  for  his  subscription  we 
will  do  like  the  preachers 
sometimes  say  they  will  do — 
we  will  give  that  man  a  dol- 
lar. But  unlike  our  clerical 
brethren  we  will  hop  on  the 
man  that  is  mean  enough  to 
take  our  dollar  and  beat  the 
living— well,  he  will  do  well 
to  be  living  when  we  get 
through  with  him. 

THE  EDITORS. 


SWEATERS 

Cllege    Hats,  Caps  and 
Pennants 

WE  SOLICIT  YOUR  OKDICKS  I'lIK 

ALL  KINDS  OK  COLLICCK  GOODS 

T  RO  U  T  n  A  N   &  TlcCULLOH 

Agents  for  The  W.  C.  KERN  CO., 
of  Chicago. 

OraDge  and  Blue  Barber  Shop 

I  express  "my  gratitude  to  all  for 
their  past  patronage,  and  earnest- 
ly solicit  your  trade  in  the  future. 
Kazor  honing  a  specialty. 

E.  Renfro  ....  Proprietor 


We  Are  Sole  Selling  Agent] 

in  Opelika  for  Hart,  Schaffner  &  Marx  and  Fechheimer- 
Fishel's  Fine  Clothes,  Edwin  Clapp's  and  "Special"  $3.50 
Shoes,  Manhattan  and  Faultless  Shirts.  We  carry  the 
latest  shacpes  in  Hats  for  young  men,  stylish  N'eckwearand 
Hose  for  men.         -         -  -  -         •  ■ 

R.  M.  GREENE,  JR.] 

Clothing,  Shoes  and  Hats. 

South  Railroad  Avenue.  OPELIKA,  AL 


DR.  A.  H.  WHITMAN, 

DENTIST. 

.     SUCCESSOR  TO  UK.  T.  I..  Colli!. 

Up-stairs    in    new    Hudmon  building 
Opelika.    At  office  in  Auburn  Mondays 
and  Tuesdays. 


BOYS! 


WHEN  IN  OPELIKA  CALL  ON 
THE  POPULAR  DRUG  FIRM  OK 

DOWDELL    &  RUTLEDGE 

"  WHO  ARE  GRADUATES  OF  YOUR  SCHOo:,,  AND 
CARRY  A  FULL  LINE  OF  TOILET  PR  i !  I'ARA- 
TIONS,      SOAPS,      DRUGS.      MEDICINES,  ETC. 

Agents  Whiting's  Fine  Stationery  and  Huyler's  Fine  Ca.i\dy 
♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦ 

photograTp  h  s 

Auburn  Students,  Attention! 


Main  Studio,  Chambers  St. 
OPELluA,  ALA. 


Branch,!),.,  MteBossFl«>l 

W.  R.  ABBOTT.  ^\^S^\ 


